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MRK AS TRAILED HURSES urith ibtei of ihtir r/wryri. 



DR. WHITE with hit wilt and young ion. David. 



Taking Triiby King to Tanganyika 



Australian doctor and 

nurses save lives 
of mothers and babies 

Twice a week British news bulletins of 
the war are broadcast from Nairobi in the 
Swahili language, that of the natives of 
East Africa. 

Every time the announcer mentions Hitler 1 ; name 
the natives spit, says Dr. Paul White, recently 
returned from four years as medical superintendent 
of the Church Missionary Society hospitals in 
Tanganyika. 

rTIHE natives used to gather 
A reftularly at Dr. White's 
house tn Mvumi, where the 
mission's base hospital is 

"Their {Unlike o( Germany l- 
nol the result of propaganda." 
said Dr White. "Tanganyika, 
now a British mandate, was 
formerly a German colony. 

"The nil tires anted the harsh 
German administration, for the 
Germans were concerned Kith them 
only u cheap labor 

"Glider !hr BritLth manditE the 
natives enjoy an indirect rale. Arte! 
their welfare is t primary con- 
jideraLlon." 



In the 3as,o™ 
■quart, miles of 
Tanganyika, ure 

five million At- NATIVE /VI 
ricans, mostly 
of the Bantu 
race. 30.000 In- 
dian!, and only 3000 Europeans 

Scattered through thin wild land. 
mo&My desert country wiie.re wild 
nnim»t* roam, are six CM.fi. hos- 
pitals, staffed by live Australian 
nurues and aoe New Seaiander 

The nurses are Sisters May Dob- 
Kin, of Houarl. Narclie Billiard, of 
Dulwlch Sill. Sydney: O!ao>>. Ham- 
pel iwho trained at Royal North 
Shore Hospital In Bydneyp; Violet 
Payne, of Baliarat. Victoria; Mnrjorie 




the Iron country as I'anganythn, 



spiral w 



DON'T SUFFER 
WITH YOUR FEET 

Put Them Right With 

femBuk 



WOMEN especially know what 
it means to be on the feet 
all day. MrMt ore busy about the 
house — ond there's the shopping, 
too — while others hare to stand 
hours at their work No wonder the 
feet become tender and sore. But 
why suffer in this way, or from 
inch prevalent foot troubles as 
blisters, corns, ere, when Zam- 
Buk will keep your feet in fine 
condition 

First 1 bathe feet in worm water. 
Then, offer drying them thor- 
oughly, gently massage Zom Buk 
Ointment into the anklet, insteps, 
soles, and between the toes. The 
refined herbal oils in Zam-Bnk ore 
easily absorbed into the skin . Thus 

Pain, Swelling & I nflam motion 
are quickty relieved. Corns are 
softened and ea s sly rem oved; 
blisters are healed, and joints, 
ankles, toes and feet are strength- 
ened, Start wrrfc Zom-fipk to- 
night for real foot comfort. 

1/7 ur All rtir.ni.KU and Morm 




Navy, Army 
or Air Force 

Whepeser he U 
serviruc. he will 
welcome Zsm- 
But 5a dan'l 
forger to slip ft 
box Into your 
next parcel. 




PauU iwho trained al the Bslmaln 
Hospital. Sydney) ; and Roby Limi- 
*ay, of New Zealand. 

At Mvumi, Place of the Winds, 
where Dr. White had his head- 
quarters., in? and his wife ftnd three 
women who conducted the mts&lon 
school were Lhe only while people 
among the &000 natives 

When, four yean asto, Dr. While 
gave up his position as superinten- 
dent of Ryde Hospital for a salary 
of £1 50 a year to Tarigairy I**, 
he was only 27. 

A graduate of Sydney University, 
h champion mkidle-dlritance runner 
the still holds (.he Varsity .wLf-milc 
record he was rrgnrded a_3 nnim- 
orcsBively young by tin natives when 
he arrived. 

"Bill everything mux rn.ll nehi 
when iney found t had a wife and, 
mnrr important, a child," «afd l)r 
While. 

"The natives regard parenthood 
as n definitely superior status. It 
is considered a disgrace for a vaman 
co be childless." 

Nevertheless, left to themselves, 
ihe Bonrus have an infant death- 
rate of 780 per 
thousand. 



bigger and better than any of the 
other local babies. 

"Another, a grandmother, Scche- 
lala. organ her career as a nnrr-r 
to British pioneer families. Later 
she was trained at the mission hos- 
pUakv 

"Now she i- an efficient n » i ■ - 
She ran read but not writ*. Wkrn 
ivhe tak» a Letup*- fa lure »he makt\ 
a blue pencil mark far nurnud. a 
red one Tor a burr normal." 

Labi year an African baby at 
Kongwa, one of the mission hos- 
pitals, under the care of a Sydney 
KlrL Nurse Narclle Billiard, won 
second place tn lhe world tn Inter- 
nat, tonal Buby Week, lA couple 
of year* before welfare services in 
West Australia took first placet 

"Baby Weeks are held every year/ 1 
said Dr. White, "but proflttrur by 
the experience of white baby shows, 
w* don't give a first prize. Wp give 
everyone a prize <>! a pound of rice. 

"The native nurses arrange little 
propaganda playkrU, showing the 
advantage of natural feeding, the 
unsatiafaclory method of native raid- 
wives, how Lhe microscope has 
helped to de- 
lect the causes 



It. his four /I ft WtHlI Babtf Week 0 f miilari*' and 

years there Dr 




MAJ.-GEN F. K. SIMMONS 

. . , Juy fort rets 
( 'X>MMA N DER of Si n gapore 
Icirircsa. Britain's vital key 
post in the Fir B«t. it Major-Gen- 
eral F. K. Simmons. He w,i = 
tr^itstcrnrd there last year from 
Shan^b.ii, where rw commanded 
British trcKiru. Brfurc ihjt Majcir 
General Si mmons was aiuchfd u 
Grncril Wavrll's staff in Palcstinv 
Recm tl v visii tcrd A ustra 1 iii to 
spe m.1 brief leave wiih his wife and 
children, here for the war duration 




White reduced the rate among the 
ruiMves under mission hmpltal 
supervision to 190 per thousand. 

Furclhly fed from birth with a 
Itind of coarse porridge, it if> a for- 
tunale Bantu child who =urv:vf*; lis 
first year. 

But tn len rear* sl\ Arjslrahan 
narsev have been nasy tnlruducing 
Tmby Hinr to Tanjranyika. 

Thry have tralnrr! 4(1 rrrtlflcaled 
African mMwivea, and these nurses, 
r-rtrrrlatlnjr Trubv Kinc with native 
ruattiiru have helped spread Lhe gm- 
pH *»f %nte-naial carr and n Plural 
fee ding. 

Ip pprm-alr clinics under Lhe shade 
of the ublonltouj? baobab treen, 
native mothers leam proper methods 
of bothirui baby (.using wood ashes 
instead of soap v. and bring their 
Infants along for their weekly 
weigh. 

"One caitetsuadlnc; native nurse."* 
said Dr. White, "who speaks fluent 
English, reads the English poebs, 
and plays the organ, la eaceDent at 
comhtning modrm moUi ercrxf i with 
tin live customs. 

"Her bftKt propaganda la that her 
own baby, which weighed foirr 
pounds at hirth. was, after a year. 



st» on. 

"We leaeb fatherrrafi. too, and 
many a native father who ftirrnrrU 
cunsiHered lhe cL_l_l(imi his wife's 
ronrrro now praudly dlap'ayn a cot 
made by himself from baobab bark 
ronr and liKral limber.** 

Mothercraft Is only one of the 
medlttU problems in Africa, 

Injuries from wi]t] anlmaJn— lloni, 
hyenaa, baboons, snakes, ficorpiorw. 
and OTcodiles— arc commonplace. 

At night the lions can he heard 
roaring from the IKUe llm« .< -washed 
bulldiratfs of the mission In Mvumi. 

Tlir nura*w, stHttoxied vartonsly 
at Bcrega. Kongwa, Mwpapwa. Bui- 
■nn. and Klhniaiindl. may sorne- 
llrnes not are other white people 
for weeks. They travel as far as 5n 
inllra to outcUnlcu. thraus;h Ucm-m- 
Eestetl country In thrir iriOhoWhcrl 
carriages drawn by natives. 

"Often these ([Iris, especially 
during the wrl season, may find 
Themselves a hundred miles or more 
from the nearest doctor." said Dr. 
White. "They have to take respon- 
sibility— wmeLLrnex which normally 
would be the province of a doctor. 

"They arc doing a m&gnincenl 
Job, and are building up a new and 
better world in Africa." 



MISS VERONICA PIKE 

. . . WOWtrs i.r.t 

JJISS VERONICA PIKE. Sydory 
tolicttor. is convener of Syd- 
ney's first Women Lawyers" Also- 
ciatton. Chief purpose of the asso- 
ciation i$ to enable women lawy^tt 
to give rcprcsencac tve opinions or. 
social and legal questions. 

Miss Pike ii one of (he five prac- 
tising women solicitors in Sydney. 
LJer work is mainly ennccmrd with 
domrslk relations cases. 




DR. C. H. KELLAWAY 

. . . mrdical renearch 
fAMOUS for ha rararrh work. 

Dr. C. H. Kdlaway. dtrrrloi 
Wallrr and EliTJ Hal! Inuilulr. 
Melbourne, is beinp svnl abroad bv 
tlic Conmonwf alih Gov^mmcni u» 
do mrdical rrscirch. He will be 
attached to the Australian Scientific 
Mission m Enrsland and U.S.A. 

Last vnr Dr. Ktlbway waj 
accorded the rare honor of a F«l- 
lawship of the Royjl Socitiv. 
"There a no life to inlerwiioR ai 
that of s medical researcher," be 
declares. 




Use ZAM-BUK Regu.ar.14 
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JANE RANDAL. <*-u out at 
humor with Uf«. 
It WW all the fault ol th* 
war, Hb* liiomhl 
Or woe. it? 

It was perhaps too My to 
lay tln> blame Eor au unriaiiLiincs.-- 
and bitterness on amnethliig which 
was the- root o[ so much evil. 

She put down her book mid moved 
restlessly about the room. She wnre 
A rfttlicr shabby hotifeeoal of srej 
und pink wool that blurred the unes. 
of her ittone. yuuthfiil body »nd 
dimmed the red-enld of her softly 
waving hair. She wui, thirty, and 
at time*, she stressed loolcerl ul least 
forty. 

And her marriage to Robert was 
<Dlru; im bbc rocks. She stood stM 
facing the faet. saying the words in' 
her own mind No. not on the 
rock*— that implied soineijiiru; al- 
tCRethrr too dramatic- but drift [n% 
Into a sliiBRjflh uncltwnlcr ol stile 
boredom 

It had really besun before the 
*»r, when dhe had Brut realised 
l hill Robert was la*l becoming a 
f.t-iiii>rtsi>ir tlocliir In nervous 
rlbeusea and their life became so 
different from what they had 
planned — being poor together, work- 
in!! together so that they eould 
share the expenses of the Bat and 
the horalceeBlng. 11 had been like 
that for the first year, while Roberl 
was writing hi* book. 

They had not foreseen the book's 
success or the flock of introductions 
and openings that bad resulted from 
Its publication, so that gradually 
Roberl had bwn weaned away from 
his rhhtf occupation with th# health 
of nervous children to an ever- 
growing hat of ileK or distraught 
women jmtlenUi. who found his 
blunt good looks an added attrac- 
tion to his sound advice. 

Well, let. Hi™ Bud hun attractive, 
she thought angrily. She didn't. 
There were other men In the world, 
after *n. 

Her mind leaped back to a con- 
versation they hild had only a few 
nigh la before. Robert had said' 
Tre had the offer ol a full wartime 
job. taking charge of a camp for 
defective children near Stoke Pil 
bury. II would mean movimr down 
there, of course, and losing mo»l of 
my best patients " 

"Then obviously it's out at the 
question." Khe liad said, and Hone 
on with her book. 

He had not argued about |l, 
merely shrugged Ids shoulders;, But 
he had not yet turned It down. sue 
knew. 

Stnke Pllbury Why wan the 
Tinmc hi familiar; or course, that 
, was the town near Nerile Carr's 
country home— PJl'vile Carr. who wis 
now a film atar and had anre been 
utily her school frienrl'K. handsome 

oantfa. 

A sudden wave of excitement, 
such oa she had not felt for mouths 
passed over Jans She bad been mad 
almut Nevlle at. siiteen. He had 
been so picturesquely haridfome. 
during that holiday in Ireland with 
Ellen's family. Jane had never 
seen him situ*, exrept on the serpen, 
but then she had felt a sentimental 
pang for her romantic youth 

She had little doubt that he would 
remember her, for they had had a 
boy and girl flirtation thai had. she 
guessed now. jLirred him a Rood deal 
moTe than Khe had understood at 
the rime. 

A renewal of that flirtation would 
be stimulating to her own self- 
esteem and might possibly wake 
Roberl from the humdrum tenor 
of their days and nights together. 
Jane got quickly r.r> lier feel and 
opened the door Ihul led to her hus- 
band's study 

"Robert. 1 think I'd like you to 
take that. Job in the country after 
oBV , 

He lifted bis head from his papers 
and stared at her. There was, she 
noticed, a guarded look, almost, of 
hunuhty. in his grey eye* 

fie said grimly: "It will mean a 
great deal less money." 

"It doesn't matter.' she added. 
"Is there a bouse to go U>, or does 
It mean rooms? 1 ' 

He gltuieed at ihe letter on hiE 
desk. "There is a house or cottage 
in the village about a couple of miles 
away from the rump; it's unfur- 
nished, that's all 11 says, and has 
a useful garden." 

"To sit In, I suppose, hut llml's 
not awfully encouraging In mid- 
win ler " 

"To grow vegetables in, I imaglru;." 

"Well, anyhow. I'd like to go," 
slir said Impatiently. 

"All right. Ill write at once " 

At tile door she turned to look 
at him. Good looking, she supposed 
Charming when hr liked Nevlle, 
•be decided, might prove a loot, a 



Story of 
a wife 
who had 
to revise 
her scale 
of values 



BE YOUR 
AGE 

By Nancy Jay 




"Mu husband's 
crry aggravating 
at time*, but all 
men are," mid 
f'txlt'y, stretch* 
ing herself oat 
comfortably. 





weapon rather, to fore* Robert's 
attention back Id his own wife 

There would be excitement Ln that, 
perhaps, after nU. Shr would be- 
come again the glamorous., lovely 
wife who would utterly eclipse the 
►jirl Robert hml known on his hnnvry- 
moon. Or, ii not that, then the 
affair with Nevile rnJjfJit develop Into 
something nwi* «er.ouB. 

A -sudden plow of color camp Into 
her cheeks, as she »w with clarity 
the type of life site urauM make for 
hernelf. --'in would cultivate the 
I'ti'^iitif.-jtv. of Jiff, and In the depth 
of the country they would t#*e on 
a nrM. supiibiticrttion and polirrinncj 

Her tjVdtooni should have a jiluss- 
t tipped dressing-table, with a seat 
In front of it* triple mirror, and a 
big white fur rug; bottle* of amusing 
new ijcrfume* and ro^mel-len ahmild 
.ii, on the nnrrow tflass shelves. 
Her emnUry neighbor-! would be not 
a little Impressed. 



A dignified small Georgian hnitsr. 



or poAaibl; ii plcturmque LhaLrhi^d 
cottago wltli n few large roam*, was 
how Jaor had imagined her new 
home. 

IT. proved u> be neither, nlthough 
It ttai certainly old. It ntood In 
the ver^' centre of the village Hipdi 
Betoevt, flanked by LlRhtly hucldltng 
cottages. It had once been an inn, 
and later a bulcher'rj .Miop Kvery 
room liad a step up or a Mep down. 
Ceillnga .-J oped at odd angles arid 
there were |rvw beamR lo harass the 
unwary. 

With somcLhing LUte exasperation 
Jane hart to udmil in 5pito of till 
r 1 1 l that ll wu an attractive tittle 
hotwe 

"Or course . It mm t be eolor- 
wnfihetl thfouyUuut." Jano said. 

Robert looked doubtful. "Till be 
difficult to get a local man. from 
what they aay." 

"Then we mint get decorAtow 
down from Lown." 

"We can't afford Ituti," he told 
her ft ivd pnuAfd, eyeing her doubt- 



fully before he 
went on with % 
rush: 'You might 
ax well lenaw, my 
salary is exactly 
£JQO a year." 

'Good hfttvaftf)* 
Jhitc --i* down 
abmiltly Oil a con- 
venient stair. 
-That's about £6 
a w r eek. isn't it?" 
"About that. 
But I suppose you've got Mtnf 
money put by?" 

"A Utile." Jane aald, and 
thought how ver>* llttlr, after 
her I n/vl -minute rxpenditiires 
In town, ol which Robert- knew 
na thing. Dinner gown*, uinan 
iindc'-rrloLhen, h^jiisecoats. Rnd twtne 
fllwurd barbaric Jewellery, not Lc 
mention yards and yaruV of pale 
,', Lar- pa r t emed satin for window 
curtains and bedapreada. and the 
great white lur rug. 

"But It must be dtsTpmprrrd at 
any rate," she ttud&ted. 'The marks 
of the other pwnle'a fumltnre and 
pictures ahow." 

Robert ahrugged. "Put ours In 
front of "em." 

He went out, leavh-g June Blone 
In (he dusk-flUed room. A fire 
leaped In the wide grate, malting 
the furniture gleam and shining on 
an old lustre jug on the bookcase. 

Although niithlnfl was properly 
arranged Vet. Jalie went out into 
i hi bit? garden and enme back with 
an armful of late ehryranlhemunm 
pink, shaggy, and frosty .imMlini;: 
she plilcitt LJiem hi the old Jug mid 
&at down to admire them. 

fjo, ahe decided, she woutdn't re- 
arrungr ktW furniture to suit thff 
Iil-iE tcnani'o wall marltB. She went 
nut oRalu. rummaging by un-ehilghl 



in the old stable at the back of the 
house 

As ph* thought, nere were some 
distemper bruahr-s. She took them 
10 the aink to clean them. It was 
dirty work. Picking the flowers had 
already stained her Angers. But, 
there would be heaps ol lime Later, 
when tlwy were really settled m, to 
drcts up lliix was a bkd begin- 
iiwK lor glamor. 

Tune to dress up In her new 
clothes and look up Nevlle 1 ! number 
in the (otophone book 

She was startled by a sudden 

f tnm nr of notUld UUt&ide 'h*" window 

and*, cautiyualy lifting the bbick-^jut 
curtain, she peered into the vlilaee 
itreet Tut) men with fixed bayaneto 
lounged comfortably against Iter 
front [rurr.b. hnd £he realised with n 
mixture of relief and annoyan bM 
that tihey were memben- of the Uieal 
Hume Guard 

The next day the vicar's wife 
called. u vaan-e. good-natured, 
woman, who ohvimiEly would not 
be Impressed by smart clothes. 

She leaned over Jane> garden 
wall and add: "I hope viu'I! like 
It here. You 1 1 find your house ii 
literally the centre of the village. 
I?, "H be all rip. in if you get on with 
the villagers, who are a fine lot, hut 
there's no so -culled nociety ne&rvr 
than Slrtke PiJbury, and they're not 
worth much. My nam?'* Kuth 
Lane. I live In the vicarage down 
the road. Good morning:." 

No society. No one but the vil- 
lagers and the staff from the camp 
The idea of amusing little sherry 
parties where her hu&teaB Sowne 
would impress the local wlm 
receded. 

It receded still further when, on 
extensive inquiries. Jane discovered 
that help in the fnrm of same neat 
ytJuriR girl to come In dairy was 
aboDluteifl nnobtanmble. Thrre 
was Just Mm Bird, who could oblige 
by "running in for n hour when she 
hud time." 

Jane had boiled herself an eg£ 
[or lunch and was sitting thought- 
fully smoking a r.tgarette and torn- 
ins over the peges of the tdenbonc 
book when the milkman arrived. 
He had not. however come about 
milk, but in his capacity as head 
of the local AJFs. tt seemed Unit 
the late oerupnnts of Star House 
had takr.n messaRen. 

"Will you be keeping the phone 
Mrs. Randal?" 

"Yes." 

"Well, would you be willing to be 
our messenger, perhapr, Htrx. Ran- 
dal, as you have the only telephone 
in the. centre of the village ? I 
can't rely on my own phone because 
I'm out at nights nometlmes, -work- 
ing about the place, and my wife 
can't leave the kids," 

"What do i do?" Jane a&kcd 
wnriiy. 

~Well"— he was obviously torn 
between breaking the new/; of her 
duties gently and giving; her Kime- 
Lhing al credit for the importanee 
of her position— "you get Lhe mid 
warning signals from Stoke Pllbury, 
and Lben vou Just Jump on your 
bicycle und name down to me. call- 
ing up a couple of the other charts 
on the way. We do (he rest, but 
it's important work, nstkmal work, 
Mrs. Rundal, and you'd be issued 
with an armlet, I dare say. You 
then stand by at ray house for more 
callA." 

"But 1 havent got a bike." Jane 
said falnUy. 

"Thafa easily remedied. You can 
have my daughter's, ItTl be Jusl 
your »ixc." 

Ten minutes later, as Jane 
ushered him Into the utreet^ she 
told herself she'd been a fool 'o 
allow him to persuade her T-o take 
the Job. 

"An armlets Indeed!" *he mur- 
tered Irritably. "A Un hs-t would 
be more to the point." 

PSeaic turn to page 32 
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TWO FEET FROM HEAVEN 



Relentlessly Che dark shadow of 
the past overtakes the man who 
sought desperately to escape it. 
Continuing our forceful serial, 



SACRIFICING iierself to 
save til? man *nc loves, « 
LauIoii &lum prl ffwra 
herMlf up U) the poller mi 
a murderer 
During Lhe 
inquest on the murder, the famous 
artist QENZtL MARiNDIN duacra 
to enter r. Sir court, md is so struck 
by the glil's iippw»nce that he 
sketches her as a model Tor bis paint- 
ing, "The Trial or Joan nt Arc - To 
his utter Bmaxernent. his friend On* 
HEV RICHARD NKY5TOKE, col- 
lapses nt eight of the pirturr yean 

1*1X7. 

Nr ysfcike, although beloved as the 
vicar al tan country pariah, suffer* 
acutely from nervous disorder, and 
this further mereas*» when 
evacuees ore- sent to the village 
and tt Cockney hoy known as 
u mj3i" is billeted at the vicarage 
Fbialhr. Neyatokris wife, JACJNTflA. 
Marmdin, and DR. BSNNrTTT per- 
iniade him to consult DR FIKLD- 
WTCKE, a leading neurologist. 

He enters Maraton 1 * Park. Dr. 
FtcJcfWrCkei nursing home, full of 
misgiving*, and cheered only by the 
friend 1 y c harm o f SISTER EL J>- 
PrTTH GREY, the matron. 

Now read on — 



1 OR the first 
fortnight or his new and strange 
life at Msrstonc Park. Richard Ney- 
atoke was profoundly miserable His 
dally interviews with one or other 
of the two principal psycho* 
LhempiEiA, Dr Fiekfwickr and his 
partner Pr, Slortford, were painful, 
repugnant, and humiliating. He 
feared and hated them. 

The questions that the doctors 
asked .secrmd to aim at (tripping 
liver after layer of protective arid 
defensive covering until his very 
sou] was laid bare, which was pre- 
cisely what they did aim at; al- 
though what Neystoke called his 
wol the doctors called hi- sub- 
ennsclOUE mtnri 

Hn bore H badly, tlm probing, 
searching, ie Unities questioning tliat 
dug and delved Into his pa si Life, 
from earliest childhood np to the 
lime when his 



tllnew begun At 
the end of the 
week he felt that 
be could hear It 
no longer, and 
but for the com- 
forting advice of 
the matron, and the fear of what 
Jacinths, Dr Bennett, and his 
friend sfarindln would say he 
would have fled. 

Dan'; be silly." urged the matron, 
Hspetli Grey, "and don't be weak 
and cowitrdly Stick it out. 

Face U as you would in operation. 
It is an operation, and a painful one; 
but what doea that matler. if n 
lead* to a cure— as it will Of course 
It will, If you co-operate with the 
dart* trfi." 

"1 feel wane than I did when I 
came, - replied NcysUoke. 

"And you'll soon feel worse than 
you do now." was the reply. "But 
Uiere are people here who reel far 
worse thnn you do. Mr. Neystoke 
or ever did " 

He hated I r i.-lMlhj like 

that < Another thing to bate about 
the beastly place!* Bui he did not 
hate her Very far from it; and he 
wanted to stand well with her, be 
worthy In her sight. Impress her 
favorably, and win her sympathy. 

And the beastly place was extra - 
artiiniinly eotnlurtable and well 
managed. Nor were his days any- 
thing but restful, easy and pleasant, 
aare for the infernal mqiiiotion thai 
got ever nearer arid nearer to bis 
secret. 

And what was the use of their 
digging and delving in his auboon- 
Bckjtut mind when the whole ter- 
rible trouble was there in his 000- 
sclouanesa; there always, day and 
night, In his thoughts and his 
dreams. He had been s fool to come. 
It was a wMte of lime, and It was 
extra and unnecessary suffering and 
cruelty, He knew what was on hkc 
conscience— arid he'd take good care 
that they never knew it. 
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Sister Grey might help him per- 
haps s Utile . s little . . . when 
she knew him better. If only he 
could go to her. as a child to Its 
mother, and tell her everything 

Each morning he arose, st teurtire. 
after a dainty early-tea tn bed. went 
into the aire Utile "eammumrjaijng" 
dressing-room;; shaved and dressed 
without haste, descended to the 
■sunny cheerful breakfast-room far 
un excellent meal of eggs-and -bacon 
and coffer, Went for a stroll In the 
grounds after he had glanced at the 
paper, during a digestive rest In 
a deep armchair in the hall; and 
then, in fear and trembling went 
to Lhe quiet easy consulting-roam 
for bis Interview with Dr. Field- 
wkeke or Dr. Storuford, according to 
the day. 

From the interviews he would 
rtiwrgr trembling, sweating, feeling 
HI to the depths of his soul and the 
ex Lrr mill tit ol his body. He would 
then go aud lie down on his bed, and 
Mm si' Weston, his special nurse, 
would minister Lo him with mental 
and medical comfort and cheer. 
After a talk with her and the tak- 
ing of a sedative, he would gradu- 
ally feel better and she would leave 
hrm to have a nap or to read a 
book. 

At one o'clock he would go down 
to lunch . . and, forgetting his 
troubles, his physical aches and 
pain*:. enjoy the bright and cheerful 
conversation or the curses and of 
those af his fellow -patients well 
enough to be downstairs and willing 
enough to enter into the corporate 
and awnmiiBti Hte ol the house. 

Richard Neystoke soon discovered 
thsU even amnng these, there were 
mnny patients who suffered as much 
as he did, and made no moan. 

After lunch, he would sit awhile 
in the hall, the great conservatory 
or '"winter -garden,"' the library, or 
out on the terrace, and then go for 
a walk, usually to Lhc cliff edge, 
with Nurse Weston, who. he realised, 
was an adept aL conducting the con- 
versation into the channel that she 
deMTcd. And this channel Invariably 
led round to himself; his doings: 
his tastes, hobbles, work, opinions, 
likes qtvI dislikes; Ma ejrperieneeH 
and the general 
history or his 
life. 

She did not 
question him. 
orally fiMiii^ 
him. and tin his 
own words) 
"grill" him as the doctors did; but 
with a skin that he oould more easily 
admire tfri* 1 " 1 evade she made hi-m 
ulfc about himself. 

Most of us find ourselves pleasant 
subjects of conversation and Nurse 
Weston learned s great deal about 
Richard Neystoke This, as In duty 
bound, she duly reported to Dr 
Stanford at her daily mierview 
with him. an interview held fur this 
purpose. 

After the walk came tea In the 
dra whig-room and Lhe opportunity 
til romvnvition Vtft the Indy 
patients, mcrtt of whom were not 
much in evidence until this hour 
of the day. 

The evening, until dinner, was 
spent at billiards or cards. In read- 
ing or conversation, tn letter-writ- 
ing or the pursuit af such Ume- 
killing devices as picture- puzzle 
arranging, patience -piny Ing. and 
particularly any form ol wuik that 
patients could be induced W unrinr- 
Lake 

It wa* a leading article of faith 
ni laarxtone Park that occupatiom 
is Ailvation and one of the most 
important duties or the nurses was 
Lo find something for every paljent 
Lo do 

If he were not bed-ridden he must 
have a job and a hobby; something 
roitahle to his years, ahOrties and 
gifts must be found to employ such 
of hut time as was not devoted In 
outdoor exercise or games and to 
Indoor reading and diversions, such 
us bridge and billiards. There must 
be no vacuous idling, no brooduiR 
upon real or Imaginary woe* and 
Illnesses. 

RlL-hard Neystnke, who played 




neither cards nor bill lards, but was 
a great reader, was net a course of 
study for his early nrrriing occunn- 
Uun. the reading of a subject ol 
which he was ignorant, and the 
following of which, would give him 
plenty of mental exercise and some- 
Lldng Lo think sbuul — c;.[M-cuilly In 
relation to himself. 

Al present be was wrestling with 
a deep and difficult subject, set 
forth by a very kamed psychologic 
In a fat tome entitled "The Un- 
conscious Mind." Pur relief, if not 
recreation, he was provided with a 
somewhat lighter book entitled 
"Dream Symbolism and the Sub- 
conscious ~ He found the goln« 
heavy and the reading grim. 

At seven he would return to hr 
room and dress, for dinner. This 
was another delightful mesi, welt 
cooked and served, again rendered 
cheerful and bright by the efforts 
of the nurses who sat ftnwmg the 
pnfjrnt5 and worked hard to turn 
what might have beeu a depressing 
and dismal function into an excel- 
lent imitation eg « social or^ssion. 

After dinner, music In the draw- 
mg-nxmx conversation, reading, ml- 
lutrda, cards and similar mUd diver- 
sums until time for an early retire- 
ment to bed, all cailentfi being en- 
couraged to be there by ten o'clock. 
Few needed much encouragpmr/u 
sleep being their haven and their 
heaven, their release from thought 
and from suffering- 
No patient retired earlier than 
Richard Ney.stoke. for it was when 
he had gone to bed thai Sister Grey, 
on her rounds, came and talked to 
him, providing Lhe one bright spot 
in his unhappy day. and almost 
Invariably giving him the comfort, 
that he needed and the sympathy 
for which he yearned 

Of his companions In mUfortune. 
Neyritoke soon found one or two 
interesting, agreeable and amusing; 
some dull, unattractive and depress- 
ing; one- at least, alarming; others 
pleasant enoufth but w If -centred 
and concerned solely with their own 
symptoms and sufferings 

One who Intrigued Neystokc from 
the final was Mr Pothering, a 
sprightly gentleman of middlr-age: 
a banister, wealthy. widely- 
travelled and experienced: a charm- 
in? and polished cllhten of Okfl world. 
Beyond looking somewhat worn and 
haggard, he appeared to be in good 
health, played eighteen holes of 
golf without undue fatigue, and 
seemed to enjoy- life as much *& meet 
hralthy people do. 

Yet he staggered Nrystnke one day 
by telling him how. in the dark at 
night his shoes, tormented him, 
whispering to each other to taunt 
and disturb him. 

One night, when Sister Grny name 
for her usual talk with htm — a talk 
of which the subject-matter was 
more carefully selected, arranged 
and milded than he ever realised — 
he ventured to ask. her a question 
tliat wa* troubling hfc mind. 

"Forgive me lor aidring. Sister." he 
said. J hut u Mr Pothering mad?*' 

"No more mad than you or me." was 
Lhr answer, given in the firm and 
quiet voice that he so greatly liked 
lo hear. "He is perfectly sane In 
the ordmary sense of the word. 

"Like everyone else here," she 
added. "And don't forget that you 
must out ask me questions about the 
Hither nsUcnls. for I shall no more 
discuss them with you than I would 
discus you With them. Now tell 
me what you hsvr> been doing to- 
day, besides going for a walk with 
Mr. fathering 

"Oh. nothing much. I read some 
of Thus Spoke Zarathrusta/ and I 
had a delightful stroll with Nurse 
Weston truB morning, Mid , . 

"And gaw her the slip, dldn'l 
your 0 " smiled Sitter Grey. "And 
found your way down to the beach F" 

"Hoar did you know that? 1 - asked 
Neystoke in considerable surprise, 
for, having abandoned and eluded 
Nunc Weston when she went Into 
thr lodge st the southern entrance Lo 
the park, he was unite unjusU fiabl y 
ccrtam that no one had serq him 
go off or could have known where he 
went Who had been spying upon 
him? It was really Intolerable, oui- 
raRcouY and he'd . . . 

"How did you knowl" lie repeated 
as Slater Grey smiled at htm as doe; 
a wise mother at a foolish child. 

Please turn to page 34 
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Exciting murder 
mystery story 



"A LL right. Sergeant Jetuier 

1 ' H c ome straight 
/ m along ULvlsuitiaI De- 
/ — » trctiV¥-lfKiMuM.ur Burnt 
X m hitched Bp l\v tele- 
" phone receiver and 
turned to Luke his bowler hut from 
rt |ieg near the door of the detectives' 
room 

"Oct the cur. Bragg." hp *ald to 
m large young man in a mackintosh 
who had Just conic in. Both nu 
went Inclined to yam, as they had 
been, railed abruptly from thetr beds. 
The hour we* 1,16 a.m_ 

Detectivf-cotusuble John Bragg 
had been trans ferrvd to the south- 
M^m area of the C I D. only two 
day* prevkiusl* and hp wu eager 
to make & good start. 

He vi' a young man who had 
earned someiumg of a nam* for 
himacl! while still n cunfiiabte. for 
he had an excellent memory for de- 
tails— the kind or dutails which, ap- 
parently lrtvtal in themselves, may 
Inrm the feey- piece of a jig-saw 
puxde. And he hail used thai 
memory to such K ood effect I hat It 
'in J wan hLm a transfer to the 
C.1D. 

He *M driving the police car and 
Inspector Hurst wax be*idr him. 
Ths Senior officer said : 

"Thl» )ob were going U) noth- 
ing to U probably. The usual -head 
in the oas-oven' suicide. But they 
haw to bo looked into. A draper in 
a small way, name o< BransiHiae. get 
a shop off Tjcwisham High Street 
and a house where we're KQing — 
in Pan ton Road, off HLackhtalh. 
About forty -Sve„ I ynther. married, 
no children. That** an Sergeant 
Jenner could toll me, Tdtn right 




Before long they were in Pan ton 
Bond, and n small crowd luld them 
which was Brnraome^s house. A 
uniformed canKtable was trying his 
best to dlapfxw the crowd, but death 
Is on unfailing draw He saluted 
at sight of Inspector Hunti war- 
rant cam 

"Sergeant's Inside, sir Doctor 
there, boo." 

Hurst nodded and walked, up to 
the front door, It was a small 
bouse, detached, with two empty 
Bower beds in front, A path at. one 
Aide evidently led to a larger garden 
at the hack, and there was a glimpse 
of several leaflet trees. 

The narrow hall showed a nmall 
parlor i.n the right, a Btulrcaje, a 
passage uniiiOR to thr. back. Bunt 
toJlnwcd tIih rind found himsell in 
a fairly lance room which looked 
as If It nerved as a Lrvins-nwm. 

Some wn of a nival was on the 
M]uare table in the centre, an arm- 
chair stood on each side of the fire, 
n newspaper vao flung down in one 
comer, nm! a heap of sewing lay 
on another chair. It was not a tidy 
room 

A uniformed iwllcr sergeant was 
talking to a #mall stout man in 
plain clothes. 

"Ah. Burst glad you've come so 
quickly." said the polk* suTnenn "I 
want my breakfast/* 

He turned and walked into the 
small kitchen scullery which led off 
the living-room Here- the smell of 
gas, whli-'h had been just noUceahle 
on entering the house, was still 
urong, 

r»n the floor lay the body 
of a man in a blue serge suit 
and black ahoes. hi? head still 
in th< gas oven which atood 
on one side of the window. 

"Dead enough, so I left him 
for you." said Dr. Belterby "No 
aign uf violence. Of course IH 
do n P.M. as soon as you can 
let me have the body, but 
unless there's any sign of a 
drug or poison In the stomach 
U'll be a case of .simple carbon 
monoxide poisoning — suicide, 
so far as I'm concerned You 
may find something to paint 
the other way," 
"Thank you. Doctor " aald 
Inspector Hurst. "What 
*.rm of time do you think? 1 * 
Dr Bellerby shrugged 111! 
shoulders. 
"Between eight and 
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twelve hours ago h I ahould amy." Be 
glanced at his watch. "Call it be- 
tween u pm. and midnight. 11 you 
like." 

'Have you .seen the wife, air?" 
"Yea. she's upstairs. I told her 
to lie down and rest. I thought 
you'd like tier In be out of tin* way 
for a hit. Slightly hysterical, but 
not really bad. She'll be able to talk 
when you want feer." 

"All right, thank you, air. I 
won't keep you any longer now, I'll 
«end this along to the hospital 
myrhuary within an hour." 

When the doctor was gone Hurst 
knelt down beside the body, study- 
ing the position: then, with the help 
or Bragg, be pulled it oat of the 
oven and himMU crawled Into a 
similar position, bend well Inside, 
shotildcik Jammed up again:, L the 
entrance. 

"Be could have done that all right 
hi mself ." he aid. scrambling to his 
KM) and brushing his. clothes. 

"Wtuii about doors and windows. 
Jeuncrr" 

"AD abut, sir: but not stuck up 
In any way; no- newspaper pasted 
over the crack* a* they often do. But 
then, with his head inside the oven, 
that wouldn't really be necessary." 

"JMdenUy not.-* said Hurst, glanc- 
ing nt the dead man. "Who found 
Mm? rt 

"Mrs. Bra j] some, sir Buys she 
woke and smelt gas. Comr down and 
found him, then rushed out scream- 
ing,*' 

Hurst nodded. 'Ttoors locked?" 
"So she aayti. 
She unlocked the 
front door to run 
out. This hock 
door'' — hs indi- 
cated a door at 
hjj aide— "Ms >iiiJ 
locked. Window 
latched. Window 
in living _ room 
not latthed . 
but I should say 
they were a care- 
tess couple 
Udy. too.** 

So ! notlced. 
III have a 
word with 



Mrs Bransome. Any other women 
In the house? M 

"A girl of sortx. Comes every 
morning at seven. Mr* Bransome 
Jets her in. She arrived to-day soon 
after Mrs Bransome ran out. I 
n tapped her doing any tidying-up. 
A neighbor brought In a cup of t*9 
and *tnr food for Mm Brmnstrme. 
She's fione Llie neighbor but the 
gui*t upstairs somewhere now " 

"Oet her to ask Mrs Bnui&ome if 
she can come down and tire me - 
In the from room. Bragg, have a 
look round hi here and in the alt- 
ting-roarn, nut don t disturb any* 
Unng and don't (ouch anything 
that may have prints. We must 
take them as n matter ol form 

"Don't bother to wait after you've 
told the girl. Sergeant Jennet. HI 
take charge now. Leave that con- 
stable at the gate, Ihongh, and per- 
hap* you'll arrange for an ambulancr 
to come along " 

As hooii as his chief had gone. 
Bragg got Ui work Standing tn 
the middle of the little kitchen, he 
uutdo a Quick sketch of tin room in 
his notebook, marking the puaidons 
of doors, window, oven sink, furnace, 
cupboard, table, and other details. 

He noticed that both the handle 
to the oven door and ite gas lap 
would lake a Anger- prrnt and rum 
the naked eye could see that there 
were signs of the characteristic 
ridges. Apart from the body, there 
veemed nothing el&e of hi teres*, in 
the 

Then he went intD the livhig-rontn 
und did the .same thrre. He. drew 
neatly and quickly, the result of 
his training as a detective. Having 
got his outline of the room and 115. 
principal features, he started to 
look round for any details that 
might be significant 
Nothing leaped to the eye. so he 
stoned to memorise 
the lot. The Mlpper 
table was his first 
objective It was 
laid for two people. 



Clever criminate; 
but they made 
one fatal error* 

jnd Bragg noticed again the untidi- 
ness of this household. Although 
a dish of tinned pair* had been trie 
second supper course, the platen of 
the first course had not been taken 
off t.ht' table, but merely puilied to 
one . «ir 

On one of Lbe plates was a cutlet 
bone, on the other two Beside 
one plate wa* a plass from which 
beer had evidently been drunk, whu> 
an empty boltk stood in front of 
ie These, no doubt, would aluo be 
checked over lor nngcrprtrii*. 

On the hearth, where there was do 
Dre, was a n empty cigarette packet, 
while two Mute lay. One inside, on? 
outside the fender. Bragg collected 
all three. 

Mr.tt the heap of Arwlng caught 
his eye. It did. not take long for n 
married man to Identify It au a 
female garment m embryo. A wire- 
less set stood on the table In thr 
window, and. turning tt on for a 
moment — lit? knob could hold nu 
prints — Bragg noticed that It had a 
powerful amplifier. 

That seemed to be all in the 
llvlne-room. and Bragg returned ;o 
the kitchen. 

Please iurn fo page 1 0 




Fred Yaten was making for the door, but Bragg sprang swiftly after him. 
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Co-Pilots don't Talk back 




DIVISION Manager Bar- 
law leaned bade In Ms 
chair aitd made a 
pyramid <jt his fingers 
in front «[ puned, 
inoughtful lips. 

The problem had worried him and 
lus iwo senior pilots all thr after- 
noon- This biinmefisof releasing sur- 
plus co-pilots at the end al a win- 
ter's strusijn was toutth era everyone. 
You nrver anew ll you wen keeping 
the rieM man 

•■Well." Barlow aid to Capl. Sam 
Canwn. Iniur-Ameriraii Airways' re- 
uriim elut'I pilot, you feel mire, 
then. that. Harley attd Glbl» iflould 
be released and not reemployed. 
What about VarC' 

Captain Canton toolt a deep drag 
on hia curaretut and crunched it 
out. He glanced at Captain Bo 
Strreter. sitting beside him, and 
said to Harlow, "I can't make up 
my mind about Vare. There's some- 
thing about htm I liar 1 wish 1 
could lake lum down through the 
Inlands the way wed planned Alter 
ten day* with mm I ought to be 
able to Lell you " 

Barlow watched the repress i.aai- 
ma: towards Its float at the dock He 
woj thinking, "If there were only 
some way of predlctuut wlutt a pilot 
would do In various types 01 emer- 
gencies — " Par ten year* he had 
been trying to remove the human 
clement from aviation, and he knew 
it couldn't be done 

He looked back at Sam carmm. 
•■Uauallj you can tell about a CP- 
pilot without all Luis hrinmlllg and 
hawing. What's Uir matter with 
Vare? U lw can't fry. Irt's Brr 
hhn N 

Carson shoo* his bin. ahagiry 
head. "It's not his frying I'm 
afraid of. It's his reaction to things 
—ills altitude." 

"What about his attitude?" Bar- 
low asked crisply- Thta was Im- 
portant- Even on- pilot was em- 



In the cabin Streeter and Sayre were doing irhnt they could to prepare for the 
emergency landing, whih the passengers looked on anxiously. 



pected to become a captain some 

day. 

L Well." Carson said hesitantly, "I 
don't like to give any man a black 
eye. but Vare's had some experience 
as a first, pilot down In South 
America, or somewhere, and -well, 
you know how hard it Is for a man 
to step down from command, once 
lie's had it." 

"You mean lie's insubordinate?"' 
Barlow demanded. 

"Not raactly." Carson searched 
for the word. "I'm alrald how just 
the wrong (tort of pilot for Inter- 
American. But 1 wouldn't want to 
say. definitely, until I've had more 
chance to fly with him." 

"You won't get that," Barlow 
said- "YouTe leaving fur Baltimore 
to-night- But Bo's taking your 
place, and he can fly with Varr 
You'd better tell 
Bo something about 
him." 

Carson looked 
over at Bo Streeter. 
He grinned with a 
faint derlsinn. "If I were a psy- 
chologist like you. Bo." he said. "I'd 
know aboul Vare All 1 can figure 
U he's liot -headed, and he's a little 
on the big-nwuth, wisecracking, 
smart-alcok side— and yet with all 
that, he's really a pretty nice sort 
of guy. I've got a hunch tin" man's 
scared." 

■Of what?" Bo Streeter demanded. 
"You?" 

"No, Of losing his Job. I think 
maybe (hit Louchiness and smart - 
aSeck rjelligTirertce are Just an uncon- 
scious defence, But I'm not sure. 
Maybe he can't malre the grade " 

"Weil." Barlow said, "well And 
out Bo, you take the trip to-mor- 
row lh»t Sam was scheduled for 
You take Vare dawn through Uir. 
Islands for ten days and you'll know 



Whatever ymu recomnrendatlnn la, 
it'll be Una.!." 

He made a faint line through 
John H Vares name on the surplus 
co-pilot list 

At t3S the neat morning, >"ral 
Officer Johnny Vare parked tilii car 
In the employes lot at the Inler- 
Ameriean Airways base on Biscayne 
Bay Laden with his accoutrements, 
his bag. and his brief-caw flUrd 
with Ins flight manual and harbor 
charts and navigalJoiial charts and 
instruments, lie followed the curve 
of the sidewalk toward the ter- 
minal build bag, swinging easily 
along, a tall, 1ean-fact*d. dark-haired 
man with a wide- determined mouth. 

Il was a windy dark moraine. 
Johnny Vnre breathed deeply of the 
smell of suit, foeling the perennial 
excitement lie always felt When he 

By Leland Jamieson 



was aboul. to out on hlfl run. 

iiul he wao excited LhU moriiing 
tar another reason, too This txip 
was his check ride with Capl Sum 
Ca rsou , who&e WOO mmen d ation 
wouJil either carry him into * per- 
manent job. nnd finally a captaincy, 
or toss htm back into Cm limbo 
thai swallowed bo many pilots who 
never were lucky enough la Ret on 
with the air line*, ur who, when 
they got on. weren't good enough 
to remain 

Johnny Vare wart re&nlutelv deter- 
mined that he waa going W be good 
enough 

B ut lie wished, u he strode 
through the waiting-room, and 
down the long corridor lo Uir flight, 
nertion office, that he oould be Tike 
the other probationary iir.st ufficcra 



They were JUM kids, really, out of 
flying school last year, and they 
accepted everything without ques- 
tion 

Johnny was thirty-two. and the 
only Aying-se-ltoa] he turn ever 
attended wuft the school ot experi- 
ence. l?e hud idx thousand hours 
as a Dr«t. pilot himself, piled up on 
the jungle runs that cfliieitrtWased 
Ceti trill America, where yon didn't 
last totvK If you wouldn't fight foi 
your rights at the drop of a hat, 
and If you couldn't think and tat 
fast in emergencies. 

He would have been down there 
yet. If lever and dysentery hadn't 
half-killed htm. But they had and 
so here he *as baclc in the StAtfcs. 
trying in start over again- 

When he walked into the section 
room now. where the flight crews 
always Checked in 
for a study of 
weather maps and 
wind* aloft and 
other data per- 
tinent to their trips, 
he didn't see Captain Carson, capt. 
Bo Streeter. a ahort. bulky man with 
h sc|uare face and grey eyes aa hard 
as steel drill*, wa* standing at the 
section manager's deak_ assembling 
charts he had pulled from his brief- 
case. 

"Good momiriff, Jdr," Johnny said, 
"Hai Captain Carson been in?" 

Captain Streeter pulled buck his 
uniform cliff and looked at his 
w&lch. "You're two minutes late," 
he aaid in hia dry. precise voice. 

Johnny grinned, feeling thankful 
Bo Streeter wnant taking him on 
thla check ride. Streeter wais an 
ex- naval oflioer with an unbendlnc 
seventy and a penchant for 
appnu&lhg his Hying mai«s on a 
ii.v :• ol psycholOR.cftl antUyHiH 

It waa jiiat Ultff StreeUr to nick 



up something like this, when It was 
none of his business. 

Impulsively, making a }Oke of it. 
Johnny said, "You can juat take 
the two minutes out of my pay.' 

Bo Streeter 4 face didn't cJiange, 
but hi» grey eyes grew smaller 
"That might he a good idea." \i< 
said evenly "Carson irft for Bal- 
Umore yesterday. I'm the new 
dlvUlon chief pilot . This check 
ridea with 1W. H He smiled with- 
out humor. "Or didn't you know?' 1 

CNmBtarnaUon struck Johnny 
Vare U\ a wave. For a mottwnt Lie 
stood i.liere, frozen, silently cursing 
hlmwij an a fool. Ever since he 
could remember h* had talked too 
much; he had always made wise- 
cracks that not lum in trouble 

"You?" he heard his voice say 
inanely. 

"That'fl right," Bo Streeter said 
and smiled ui a bland. Impersonal 
way. Hht voice grew crusty, "And 
now, if you'll clove that big mouth 
and pttD your eyes hack Into your 
fscr you might check Ukl aa* and 
ngure your e.g. and go an taking 
care of your Job as long as you've 
got one." 

■'Yes, sir. 1 " Johnny Van? said, and 
swallowed, and then moved in a daze 
out to hi* ship at lis rlonl, where 
he climbed up on the wing and 
began Ui mea«uTe the eras In the 

Blacaync Bay waa a wind-whipped 
sheet of lead when, at exactly 730 
with fourteen paxscngen aboard and 
the engines kHinic ms Captain 
Streeter sai impatiently in the cock- 
pit, Johnnr thritsl hia he«d up 
through the open bow hatch and 
waited for the blaift of the beach- 
ing -crew chief* whistle. On the 
fltoU iwo member* nf the crew 
dragged buck the gangplank, the 
steward closed rhe cabin hatch, and 
the chiers whistle ahrlllrri 

Pleore turn to poge 56 
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JOHN CllKTIN was my bass for five years 

Secretary's story of kindly, able 
man who is now Prime Minister 



By adi;m; ltlELNEft 

Secretory for over live years to Mr. Curtin, now Prime Minister, 
in an c-idusiro interview with The Australian Women's Weekly. 

For five and a half years I had the pleasure and 
prrvtfege of working with John Cur fin, then Leader of 
the Opposition in the Commonwealth Parliament and 
now fourteenth Prime Minister of Australia. 

Jo give you an idea of John Curtin the mon and not the politician 
I ww quote you some of the advice he offend me on the eve of my 
morhoge three months ago. "Reod what St. Paul soid ond translate 
it as you win/' he said. "Wives owe duty as they acquire fights, and 
because yog become a wife, honor your father and mother all th« 
more, for the family is the very core of a true people. 

TOTj are going to a new 
avocation, the greatest a 
woman attains." Mr. Cartin 
also said tg me. "Our mothers 
bad this wort to do and we, 
their sons and daughters, have 
the road mapped out for us 
most lllumlnatttigly. 

"Fear no labor which love 
warrants.'* 

HU final words lo me were that 
r wits leaving ii dlr tutorial, but he 
hoped rearjected, employer. 

I couldn't agree with him about 
betng die tutorial No one could 
have had a (under or moro thought- 
ful "bom" 

Looking hark on Llww flvr- pears, 
I feul ft huge pride as I realise that 
I am one of » few rcrtunale people 
who have had the rare privilege of 
■!.-. Hldn by side wlUi a future 
Prime Minister. 

T wa* In the Prime Minister 1 * 
Deparuitnnl in Canberra when Mr. 
Curtin sent for a typist, And I sekrd 
to be allowed the chance ol working 
tor him. 

Though I had new seen him, as 
up to then I wiw uult* uninterested 
Is polities, I had heard about him 
end I'm anxious to wnrfe with him. 

It's ii long tlmr to remrmher hj.rk 
to ©ntrV Or^t hnprr^lan, but I rr- 
rjdl that i.i «non IS I »w him be 
stneh me as being a rnagt falhrrly 
Mart of man. and hii kind, senile 
manner put me instantly mt my nftl. 

EE-' ]£ a rapid dictator. And at first 
I wbj! terribly nervous BJ lit* '!■■<■■! 
such long 1 and unfamiliar words. 

Tt seems to me that few poli- 
tician* have such a command of 
phraseology as he. 
f ~ 



"pVEltY time Mr. Curtin 
' spoke in the EI nit v I 
miidf [\n rlTort t'i be pr<-ien1. 
na | vm nfvrr sure what hr 
mas gaine. tn tay unless Hp 
spoke uu Mime matter relat- 
ing- to (itaUf*lira whrn wp had 
prepared the D cures for hiju. 1 * 
■■•ml h-Lt former *«.■(.' retary. Mrs. 
lk-HQiand Milner, uf Glf.n. Iris, 
Victoria, 

"I never wrote a speech far 

Mm, 

"He used lu nil on bb* much 
far a couple at hunrs and 
relax and think about hii 
furthenmlut; speech, whaterer 
it kspueiic-d to U." 




MRS. JOHN CURTiN, urt/« of the new Prim* 
Mlnintr.r. and their daughter, Klnie, tnftirtnalty 
mapped in tfir garden of iheir home In Cottwtla*. 
WA-, soan otter they received the big nr.wa. Jiffy. 
Mr. Ctrr tin 'i favorite dog, taan ted to be f n th e 
jrtcture but gat come/a iky. 



Ad b "boas" I found him TBr> con- 
siderato ia his stoit. feftd frequently, 
when pr«uure of work necessitated 
our ataylog back at night, he would 
ht pis kind, wentle manner .Mi??e.vt 
thnl I had done more tlmn euoii(;h 
for ttie day, and that it w*vf. quite 
time I went liomc. 

EJtrUon time* wore alwayg a 
flreat fitrahi mruLally nnd physically 
during whleh exrltrnitnl, anxiety 
and hope all played their part. 

Lftttie iwnr than three montha 
after I btcume his *ecretarj we had 
an election In August. 1^37 

Then there wns the last eloctkm 
hi Iftifl. and It, «u n yrent abode \n 
learn ot tils anticipated defeat 
mainly an account of his duty as 
party leader tn devoting hit time 
and energy tn ronducUnR campahtuji 
In every possible constituency other 
than his own. 

All his friends frtt tnankfoi then, 
nnd even more so now, that the 
electors of FVemantle returned htm 
U» oewme our Tuture Prime Minister, 
Of all the elec- 
tion, BTweehes I 
ha vp heard him 
make, the one 
whldh I thought 
the most memor- 
able wa4 made at 
Huratvdle m jj up- 
port. gC Dr. Kvfttt 
fitt was a great 
rrAder of all types 
□I literatnire. 

Tt often luiu- 
p^ned ■!• iL book;) 
f had secured toe 
myself would dis- 
appear tempnrur- 
ily n& Mr, Ourtln 
borrowed them 
for his own relax- 
ation. 

Olte of them I 
remember was 
Van PaaAsen's 
"Days of Our 
Years" 

My wort also 
had Its llffhter 
side, one of which 
Was the incident 
of the braces 

On my shopping 
pxennlona I often 
b o u % h t 50 me 
cough mhtturc or 
mi me other thing 
he mlfiht noed 
and one day my 
purchase included 
a pair of braces. 

After GODS.uita~ 
ttap with the anop 

■1.- I r«- 

tunied fully oon- 
mient thai I had 
benight the beat 
pair of braces In 
Canberra. 

I pot them on 
111* desk, &ftd 




thnupht no uu*e ab<rut (lie matter 
UU he rung for me. 

1 foam! m h^ra^aed cmplnynr 
atnjjrglinr with ■ pair of brace* 
whirh •iiijpSy refused In brrnme 
adjusted 

In spite of mir coenbhied effnrU 
and my protest that they were the 
I could buy for him, and were 
mode In Prance, the result was that 
T was sent back to the shop lu tell 
the salesman that only to a woman 
would anyone have, sold such * 
ridiculous pair of brace*! 

We also had an amtidmj time 
posing for Victor Jurtren and the 
"March of Time" representatives 
when they took many "shots. - 

We derided that a film stains lot 
is an unenviable one, 

it wbjs frequentry said In Can- 
berra that John Cirrtin was loo 
much of a avntlenian to be a poli- 
tician, but 1 am iure that his 
marrla^ advice which t have quoted 
in his own word* will ihow you what, 
a fine and imdersfandlru man our 
fourteenth Prime Minister ts. 

Seek his advice 

r ro R-tve you »lrto an Idea of hla 
popularity membrrs from all 
Ktdra of the Howe Reek hU 00m- 
pankinshlp In I tic kibble*. 

Ffe i\ nlway^ ^ratrful for any 
serrlrrs rendered to him, anU last 
ChristniAt hr mnde a ftprrtal vKIl 
to the Cjinberm trlenhunJri In llianli 
her fnr tbr rffarta \be lud made 
to itet trlephone rail? put throuth 

qidrJily t..r Idm. 

Mr Curtm'n speeches are not al- 
ways serious. 

He attended my wedding In Can- 
berra and touile a splendid speech 
In lighter vrln. 

Mv husband and I were delh;htnd 
that he rn'iu able to attend, as ho 
had not been well, and Use doctor 
was unwiilLru* fur hiiu to travel from 
Melbourne. 

I Iniye frenitently met Mn. Curtin 
nnd the Prime Minister's daughter 
Elsie, who Ls my own age, which la 
LwunLy-thrM. 

Mm, ( tiriin b » kind, homel r 
woman who Is hot Interested Jn pab- 
Ue life, a* *h* in devDCed to her 
famlty and people. 

Rlftle 1a toll and fair and most 
charmhut. We nften travelled to- 
gether between Melhnume and Can- 
berra- 



AfJC CURTIN, hov Prime Wintster. i* hit office foifA Mtt. D.wnond 
M liner, formerly Adelc MtidctiJiall. tito jeereforir /or five and 0 half (rears. 



Pesldefi readiDg Mr. Curtin Is very 
Fond r>t a game ol bo* In. and he 
and Mr. Scuilin used to play matches 
at Canberra tORether. 

The Prime Minister also likes a 
mild game of bdllards now and 
then, 

f am sorry that X waft not slm 



working with him to abare the thrill 
uf his becuniinn Prime Minister, as 
1 fee] it to only his Just reward for 
his dnvotJnn to bin Job. 

I asa ■mi- hr will ptnre the aama 
kindly, able "Us*" to Austral** as 
hr wm In me for five and * half ol 
the happiest yean uf tin life. 



A luxurious shampoo at low cost! 



1 



(Jive your hair the luxury ot a regular 
shamnoo villi Amami. r»o| <inU dfWi 
Amu mi make the hair feel frenh, elenn 
and »i)ky, wilh n ilnlirole f nipranre . - , 
but it dues thts at the coot nf only a 
few pence per week. 

AM AM I 

LUXURY 

SHAMPOO 

■ar Gfrp your f*nr it pwHrci vetting witk 
Amami War* 5*f. T/- pmt botfi*. 

Thi tail ranga Or Amimi frt)iiiich 

it\tt AQimtl: Hklold F P!i1; hi. Adit CM. Md. 



A complete shampoo 
for every type of hair 

hor dark Uu't, Anianu No. I 
Mtlh In una In Irrinc out 
I h mr wnrrn rfililtth phni-. 
For fair hair, \mnnii Tfn. 5 
10 make bair aleam wilh 
aold. 

Vw -*rrj fair hair, nao 
Amaini No. 7 with Caaao- 
milr AppHenliun. 
F«r lirantr bair, aaa 
Spi-eijtl llrnaa. 



C o m p 1 1 1 a 
villi -(..', i .i 
rhue In raeh 
packet o f 
> lii 1 1 1 1 1 • 1 ■ • . 



ti n-eir •.•■'>',- 
(lac hb Vic), M.iiw.u-M, C.I 



FRIDAY NIGHT IS AMAMI NIGHT 
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Murjoric Lawrence's brave 

fight asfainwi 




M-AYOJl La GVARDIA and Marjoeie Lawrence at a Ktw York parly lac "Bundles for Britain." 



In the front row of the football crowd 
□ I Minneapolis yesterday I saw a beau- 
tiful girl in a wheel-chair. 

She was Marforie Lawrence, brilliant young 
Australian opera Star, flapping and cheering 
with the best of them and apparently forget- 
ting her paralysed limbs. 



From wheel-chair she says: 
"of course 111 sing again" 

Cabled from New York by JOHN B. DAVIES, 
our Americon correspondent 



MAR.IORH: I.AWREXCE. Australian opera trot, and tier huiband. 
Or. Thomas King, on their wedding daij six months aao. 



I KNEW this was a triumph 
of the spirit, a victory lor 
grit In a courageous uphill 
battle against infantile par- 
alysis which struct Marjorle 
down with tragic suddenness 
in June of this year, and so I 



r 





*THB CONVERSATION, like *s nor, will cum lopcnotul things— Mary's 
engagement, Joan's new dress, Susan's exquisite complexion. *' Ham W you man-* 
age to get thai lily-petat look?" Joan asks, "ti it tove, or is it Three Flowers 
Paoff Powder? " queriei Mary. Siiian (laughing): "Love m.iy have put the sparkle 
in my eye, but ymt should know, Mary, that only- Three Flowers pure Powder can 
do things for the completion I You're the one who told me about it — and I've 
certainly been blessing you ever since! I've » many dates now!" 

Like Susan, thousand* of smart women The world over owe their look of ei- 
quisite loveliness to the flattery of Three Flo wen. Face Powder, Yourself, cry this 
famous Hudnuc preparation ruiirj.'There arc six enckanting skin-tones to choose 
/rem, to wit your individuality. 

Rtmembct THREE FLOWERS FACE POWDER 

Sprfadnmoothtft gjy^ Adhern perftctfy Ciwn e tutlumf iovktng 

/ rtvmty*, for koun. Jf lairtmciL, 

fflfoW three Flowers #** 

l§0 FACE POWDER \\( 



t O N D O N 



Ts tnhsnee yew loretretrr 
RICHARD IUJDNIIT • 




NEW VO R ti 



raced over to congratulate her 
on being able to get out again. 

"Of course I'll sing again," 
said the brave Australian girl. 

"Come and see me to-mor- 
row and I'll tell you all about 
it," she called over the baclc 
, of the wheel-chair, and so thai 
I morning I went to ace her and 
her handsome young husband. 
Dr. Thomas King, at their 
apartment In Minneapolis. 

There was no .suggestion of 
the invalid about Marjorie. 
She was looking lovelier than 
ever in a vivid housecoat, laz- 
ing in a cane lounge placed In 
the sun on their balcony. 

"It* almost like belns born ■gain."' 
she Informed me miimphantiy. Tin 
rntikmg slow but definite progress. 
The doctors told me mjr type of 
paralysis npueurs unci' m lOO.orjo 
coses." 

Marjorie moved to this apartment 
a month ajto because she hod "had 
rnnuifh of lwspl:als" and wanted 
T.D be in the samp building as Sister 
Elizabeth Kenny, to whnm -she fctvr* 
a large part of the credit ot her 
almost miraculous recovery, 

Sister !*•■: .if. u. of course, the 
Australian nurse woo is noted far 
her revolutionary method Df treat- 
ing parsly.vls rases and who is con- 
tinuing her wort hare. 

Australia'* opera 4tar Ionics tp 
amazingly well that Staler Kenny 
has fresll reason to be proud of her 
work. 

Strengthened voice 

•"THIS is the first rest I've 
had In ave years," Mar- 
jorie said. "The enforced idle- 
ness has strengthened my 

voice. 

' I practise daily at the piano, 
bat don't fallow any strict routine 
I just vine when I feel like IL 

'"Its two yean; aiace I was in Aus- 
tralia." she mid. "and I'm anxious 
to go then again. I miss Australia 
and have been awfully homesick for 
it. particularly during ray Illness. 

"I want to Ihntik everyone in Aus- 
tralia for hundreds of letters of 
encouragonient I've received during 
the last few months. They've helped 
tremendously, Keeping me cheerful 

"You know Tai practically sur- 
rounded by Australians— Sister 
Kenny and her three as&lstantc 
oome from there — and I sincerely 
feel tlie Australian Influence is help- 
ing me to get well. 

"I've cancelled all my public ap- 
pearances far October and Novem- 
ber, of course, but J hope to return 
In UU Metropolitan by the New 
Year for Uie second half «r the 
season." 



Dr. King was hovering In 
the background, not giving 
Marjorle a chance to tell me 
what I had already heard — 
that his devotion and constant 
attention had helped her tre- 
mendously. They were mar- 
ried only six months ago. 

He told me that Marjorle and 
he are collaborating on writing a 
book during her recupemtionL 

"It will dean-toe Marjories ex- 
perience! and ntxuEKlca In her rise 
tn the operatic world," he said 
"The book Is shaping splendidly 
and it's helping Marlorle^remcn- 
dously " 

Marjorle's day is Interrupted by 
fottr series of trearments. Some are 
given by Stater Kciuiy. others by 
her husband and some she gives 
heneif. 

She was ntrlcken by partial 
paralysis of the legs in Mexico City 
a fortnight after being vaccinated 
in f?ew York against smallpox, which 
wot. necessary lo obtain a visa for 
lirr Mexican trip. 

She was flown Lo a sanitarium at 
Hot SprbniLS in Arkansas, but when 
she failed to respond to treatment 
she came to Minneapolis In August 
for Sister Kenny's treatment. 

Mow she's optimistic of an early 
resumption of her brilliant operatic 
career 




WELCOME HOME h,r Mar- 
iarie Laujrenee at her hume rcafn, 
VVincAefrrti t u. or. her viui to 
Aturriiltd in 1939. 
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: E ^.! n ^ ra,lcd by „ Ult d<!CC>ru " onji 00 MAKE-UP MAN Jack Dawn 

Malsle MeMahon. 



"I was made up by Hollywood's ace cosmetician* 

Brief glamor interlude in 
'Bundles for Britain" trip 

A.rmoiled From Hotlpreod by MA1SIE McMAHON, 
Assistant to Mr*. Alice Jockson. Ed.tor of The 
Auitrolion Women's Weekly, who has gone to 
London to supervise distribution ol Bundfei tor 
Britain. 

Such □ thrilling experience has been 
mine — f have been mode-tip by Jock Dawn, 
M e tro -Go I rJwyn- Mayer's oee cosmetician, 
who is responsible for the make-up of such 
famous film folk as Paul Muni, Spencer 
Tracy, and Myrna Lo-y, 

Alter visiting the Hollywood Bundles for 
Britain headquarters, I went out to the moke-iip 
department ol the huge MGM establishment at 
Cuker City, California, and eventually arrived at 
Mr. Dawn's studio. 

TTER: 

XI one wall of lire outer office — plaster masts '^cTcomeV 
Mr. Dawn has made of famous 
people, some of them film play- 
ers, others great people of 
history whose faces Mr. Dawn 
has studied do that he could faith- 
fully re-create a likeness when niak- 
IhE-up Atari imperuuLiatlng them. 

I tt'as most tm pressed oy the 
mask or Thotnaa Bdlson, and this 
1 round Lb one of Mr. Delwh's most 
cherished puaaesalons. It 1* a 
duplicate of the original death mask 
of Edison. 

I was eventually whisked Inside to 
a vert hygienic and businesslike 
room which provided the maxi- 
mum llijht and contained the mini- 
mum furnishing. 

Hen a comfortable swtvel chair 
f j"-. a lur^e nilrmr al l lie foot at 
tvhli-h an? hniihrs or cvrry possible 
site and Ihloknesv the use ot which 
I was -ri..v!K [o learn. The root 
ftselr is a wrli -. of complicated 
lube* tn ensure correct lighting. 

It had be™ previously decided 
t vras to be made-up tor photo- 
graphic purposes. 

Mr. Dawn's very efficient 
assistant proceeded to tie up my 
hair, removed existing mnJce-up 
thoroughly, produced a small cellu- 
loid palet!e on which the various 
creams are srpieescd. 

air. Dawn studied my face, at 
the Mine time coiling out a series 
Dl number*, which proved to be 
tuhfg of iaunduuon cream. 

For my sldn & fairly darlc 
cream was first thickly nnd 
smoothly applied by hand. On 
top of trilo was placed a lighter 
craint, tint all over as In the fiat 1 
Instance, but merely on the cheek- I 
bones, along tbe line or the Jaw and 
on the forehead. 

This Mr. Dawn proceeded tn 
blend in with a brush, smoothly 
and evenly. 

Heat a (trey-blue eye-shadow 
rather heavUy on the eyelids, eye- BASIC foundation of new 

lowed by a thick coating of timed 

powder all over the face. ration of these lashes. The strip 

When tbe texture was to hi* ghixild Ami be thinned out and 

entire satisfaction, lip rouge was shaped with crtssora to lit the eye. 

applied with another brush, and Nn» a ihin tine or special sum » 

finally the fngijrnia of Hollywood placed alone tbe edge, the strip Is 

— false eyelashes. placed can-fully above the natural 

There h a secret In the sppli- lashes, again clipped lo a tldv tine. 




COLD CREAM removes day's make-up. Room 
la lighted from scries of tubes let Into celling. 



MAISIE McMAHON after being made up by Bollywood's see cosmetician. 
Miss MeMahon accompanied our Editor to America on her way to London. 




GREASEPAINT is used to ac- 
cent highlights and shadows. 



FINE BRUSH is used bo blend 
base and highlights evenly. 



EYE-SHADOW, lipstick, rouge, 
powder complete subtle job. 




MRS. ALICE JACKSON (right), Editor °f The Australian 
Women's Weekly, and Mr. Dawn admire finished miike-up. 



and nutscara applied ondemcath to 
flie that uptllled oaler edffe. 

My face was ready. All that 
remained was n hair-do. 

My hair was combed tins way and 
thai, in an endeavor to find just 
the right style, and a supple one 
was evolved. 

As a matter of fart, Dollywood 
appears to favor simple, prrtnna! 
hair-do'y die preference hnine for 
tomrfsh bobs and soft waTea. 

At last I was ready (or the 
cam em, so over we went to Mr. 
Clarence Sinclair Bull's studio. 

The cameras were set, the lights 
arranged, and numerous photo- 
graphs token smoothly and quickly 
In an aljnosnherB of friendly in- 
formality which completely 
banished that well known feeling 
of unnatural fitMness which 
u-'uliy i 1 1 v -■ one .a «irh times. 

Clarence Bull Is as famous in his 
own field as Jack Dawn in his 

The lovely portraits one sees or 
Greta tiarba. Norma Shearer, and 
Hetty Uunsrr are bis work. 

'J'lie earlualvc Greta Garbo has 
never been photographed by any- 
body but Clarence Hull. 

I believe this to be the Brat 
oeciiAlrjn upon which the make-up 
nnd camera men of MCiM have ao 
honored any visiting Australian. 

"Like beini a guinea-pie?" said 
Mr. Dawn when he had finished 
tils part, and handed me over lo Mr. 
BulL 

Frankly I did. 




CLARENCE BULL, famous Hollywood photographer ot 
celebrities, pictures Malsle MeMahon. Result is at lop right. 
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Cc». ton- wool and i nilHs 



IRA.GO had 
noticed ft bucket of refuse in a 
ccmer, and Uiis he row curt- fully 
emptied on to a newspaper rprcad 
ci, Uk tkw, 

Itt contents were mainly toon — 
scraps of bread. vegetables, tea- 
leaves, orange-peel, three eggshell* 
—that presumably rcpreiiented the 
umr allotment as the cutlet bones, 
two tor Bramflme nod otio tor Ids 
wife. 

fWurntng all these to the bucket, 
the detective looked about him. The 
general impression of untidiness re- 
mained, but 11 was difficult to Bee 
thai anything litre Had any bearing 
on the ease. 

Then his eyes caught the Kmall 
furnace In the comer — evidently 
used for domestic hot-water supply. 
Opening the door, he locked ln- 

mk. 

Under a banking of dust end 
•shea, the ore was Just alive. No 
doubt tt would have been "the ikl'jr' 
Job to make It up when she ar- 
rived at seven 11 thin tragedy had 
not intervened- A lamtly unplea- 
sant smell caught Brugg'a atten- 
tion He put his head closer, and 
milled again — It was a singeing 
smell, like that at some burnt 
material 

Flushing his torch inside, the de- 
tective saw and presently raked out 
a scrap of what appeared to be 
tail co with some cotton-wool adher- 
ing to It — no doubt something to 
do with Mrs. Bransume's sewing. 

He was about to pill it back when 
he changed his mind. and. taking 
an envelope from his pocket, stowed 
the scrap inside tnat- 

WhUe his subordinate was keep- 
ing himself amused in the back 
room. Inspector Hurst was inter- 
viewing lira Bransouie in the parlor. 
6ht was a rather dlsarminjrly pretty 
woman, surprisingly young-looking 
for her years, and her face showed 
signs of recent tears. Hurst did 
not think she was an hysterical 
type— bet mouth was too firm lor 
that She answered his nutations 
quietly and clearly. 

"My husband Is — was forty- 
seven," she said. "I am thirty- 
She He was a draper, I expect you 
know, and business has not been 
very good lately, lie didn't i- ll me 
much about It. but 1 thought he 
might be in difficulties— Uc was get- 
ting so depressed. 

1 took blm to the pictures yes- 
terday to try to cheer him up We 
went straight to the f house after 
tits shop closed and then come bock 
to BDoie supper at nine. He did not 
like bring up late, and the last house 
doesn't generally come out till 
elf ven ! 



Continued 1 from pag e 5 

"What sort of spirits was he in 
then! " asked Hurst. 

"Not very good, I'm afrakl. The 
pictures didn't seem to have cheered 
him up much. 1 was tired myself, 
and i went straight to bed after we 
had tlsuiicd to the nine o'clock 
news. I left .supper for the girl to 
clear when she came. - ' 

Hurst guessed the girl was accus- 
tomed to do a goad deal of "clear- 
ing" In this house. 

"Weren't you surprised when your 
husband didn't come to bed?" he 
asked. "You say he didn't like 
GUiyinB up late." 

"Oh, he generally at up till about 
half -past ten, and 1 must have 
dropped off to sleep directly my 
head touched the plUow." 

"He didn't generally wake you 
when he came up?" 

"No . . . I . . . you we, we 
don't share the same roam now. We 
h.u-en't rw the la.-. 1 yeur « so." 

"I see. Any trouble In that 
direction, Mrs. Bransome?" asked 
Hurst quietly. "I'm sorry to ask 
you such a personal question, but 
we have to loo* for reasons when 
a thing like this happens." 

Mrs. Bransouie looked uncomfort- 
able, but she did not, as Hurst 
rather expected, blush. 

"Ralph hasn't been behaving 
properly ... In that way ... for 
some lime," she said in a low voice. 
"X think that was why he was In 
money trouble— he waa spending a 
lot on some woman." 

Ah, that would be worth looking 
Intol For the moment, Hurst 
thought, he would not press the 
paint. 

Tliere came a ring at the front 
door and he beard Brags'* foot- 
steps, then his voice. Hurst waited, 
In cane there was going to be an In- 
terruption, tt came — a knock at 
the door and the appearance of his 
subordinate. 

"There's a gentleman heTe. sir — 
a Mr. YBtes, Mra. Branromc's 
brother. I understand." 

Mrs. Bransome rose to her feet, 
but Hurst signed to her to sit down. 

"Just one minute, madam. Take 
Mr. Votes Into the other room, 
Bragg.'' 

He knrw llwt It was not necessary 
Lo warn a trained detective not to 
leave a visitor alone in such circum- 
stances. 

"3 must lust ask you one more 
question, madam." he sold, "and 
then I shall not trouble you any 
more lor the present I must ask 
you to tell me frankly whether you 
had any rcsuvon. to suspect that your 
hur.band might take his ttfe." 



Mrs. Bransome aat up abruptly. 
"Oh, not He was worried, of 
course, and . , . not happy . , , but 
I sever for a moment , , . oh. 
never for a moment- — 1" 

Though not a well-constnicied 
sentence. It conveyed a meaning 
clearly enough and Hurst left It at 
that. 

"Thsnlr you. madam. I Will Sflnd 
your brother along to you when I 
have had' Just one word with him." 

Inspector Hunt thought that the 
case was developing normally, but It 
would be uccestary to do a good 
deal more questioning before It 
could be accepted as suicide. Mr.-,. 
Brniisemes brother ought to be u 
help. 

He found a small, rather seedy - 
lOOktng man. with none of his slster'E 
good looks. Mr. Yates answered 
the formal questions with com- 
mendable lack of beating about the 
bush. 

"George Yates, forty-two. address 
2s Lavender Grove. B&Uersea. clerk 
to Winsome and May. stockbrokers 
Of ai stunk Stneet, K.CA. Someone 
telephoned me. Inspector, so I came 
straight along, This la a shocking 
business. I never should have 
thought It." 
"Do you mean that literally. Mr 
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•Well — -" George Yates hesi- 
tated. "He's been In the dumps, of 
course. He was a too) about 
money and wouldn't take advice. 
But I wouldn't have expected him 
to do tlus— It's wicked." 

"You think he did It? Com- 
mitted sulcldeT" 

George Ystea stared. "What else* 
Good lord, you don't mean . . .7 
You dont think someone else can 
have done It — shoved a great strong 
fellow like that into the gas-oven?" 

Inspector Hurst's eyebrows rose. 
He did not look directly at Bragg, 
but he waa aware that his subor- 
dinate had given a slight shake of 
the head- 

"When did you last see your 
broUier-ln-law?" 

"Me? Oh, I don't know. Week 
ago perhaps," 

"You didn't »« him yesterday M 
any time?" 

"No, not for a week or so, as T 
told you." 
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TIST YOUR KNOWLEDGE ON THESE QUESTIONS.' 



1.— How does yeur memory ilann 
up to the rapid passage of events 
these days? for insLiucr. do you 
remember straight off thai Britain's 
invasion of Syria waa launched last 

April — iten — Jane — July — 

Ausiut. 

I.— Fashion note! A rag Ian coat 
has 

Hp iicmei — a floJif booty ond 
flared tklrt — a ktpft collar and 
tfonf-jlftlns' jfeeoes — no rnoui- 
dcr .rr.m.i. 

g.— It certainly goo a long way, 
one Biver Murray. In fast, it* total 
length is 

224(1 mUct — SSS — — U7t 

— mo. 

i,— Congratutatiam lo Eli Thomas 
Blarney, recently appointed a full 
General. Previously, hb> rank waa 

Brffrurifer-Geiifirji — Hefor- 
Qencrul — tfeirtenonf-GcneraJ. 

5, — If you're arclittectnraDy In- 
clined, yoo'U know that a Unthir 
ar eh Is 

Houritf — pointed — tquan — 
oeoX 



ft. — ^Marbe vou haven't re*ll«*d It, 
but Tuesday this week, October W, 
Is Olo anniversary of a most lm- 
nnrtant event in our hiklory. No 
lexs than the Battle of 
Manitnai — Trafalgar — Creetf 
— Wafer loo — Blcvlttim. 

7. _W1iere does lanolin* com" 
from? 

Sap al s Jfctayon tree — cool 
far — faf in sheep i truol — 
pelroleum extract 

8. — A carver composer, Barry 
Warren, srelnr that he composed 

"Wings Owr the Novti" — " T ' 1 * 
.l.;/ 1 . iz Afari/nino-' — •There II 
Always Be an tdfJaltd — 
"Sietootne Along the Root to 
Victory." 

9. — Vour aurkles are pari of your 

Ear — bratn — fcec.rf — luttfli — 
far earn. 

Ig— Lucky last! When vVords- 
wurlh. In one of his sonnets, cried 
"KnglaHd hath need of loee, ho 
was talking about 

ffetaoit — Otieen Victoria 
wuiiitm Kf< — Milton — Sir 
Will torn ffmreg. 
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URET thought 
for a moment. "Can you tell so 
anything about his money affairs? 
Had he much invested capital, for 
instance?" he asked at. length. 

"He had some, but he's been sell- 
ing it. the silly fool. I know, 
because my firm arc hid brokers. I 
put turn on to them, as a matter of 
fact. That's what made me realise 
lie was (retting Into trouble." 

"Any other reason, besides money, 
that might account for this?" 
"Swh as?" 

"Well, sometimes there's a woman 
In the case. Was there here?" 
"Have you asked my sister that?" 
"I have," 

"What did she say?" 

"I'm asking you." 

For a moment Yates hesitated, 
then gave a slight shrug of the 
shoulders. 

"Oh, well If you're nsViyig tint 
youn find out. whatever Winnie told 
you, h linn 1 ' been running after 
a vouni! girl that used to be in his 
shop. He"r — well, he's been spend- 
ing a lot nl money cm her or I'm a 
Dutchman. And that's why he's In 
Queer Street. 

'There's more in that than In the 
money part of It, If you ask rue. 
She's been playing about with him 
and . . well, you know what some 
of these girls are— nasty litUe 
teasers. T think she got him thor- 
oughly miserable." 

Having learnt that the young 
Delilah's name was Lucy Petworth. 
Hurst sent Mr. George Yates along 
to console his sister. When the 
door had closed after him the In- 
spector turned to hix subordinate. 

"He didn't see Into Uie kltrlicn. 
eh?" 

"No, sir." 

"Oh. well, t suppose Mrs, Brnn- 
Kxnc told her neighbors what she'd 
awn and the cmn who Meplraned 
told him." 

He opened the kitchen door and 
looked at the still prostrate body 
of Ralph Brunsaror. He was a man 
of more than medium stae, heavily 
built, and, so far as it won possible 
to Judge by the congested face, 
healthy. 

"Not possible for anyone to shove 
that fellow in there without boshing 
him on the head first. Unless he 
was drugged, of course. Dr. 
BeUerby'll tea us that, but we 7] 



hove this beer and stuff tested. Any- 
thing you noticed. Bragg?" 

-Nothing Ujat seems to signify, sir 
There was something like calico 
araf cotton-wool burnt In the fur- 
nace last night. I haven't seen 
any of It among Mrs. Bransomes 
sewing, but I dont suppose there's 
any Importance tn it," 

"No." Inspector Hurst's thoughts 
were wandering elsewhere. "Wonder 
If there was anyone after her — the 
wife," he muttered. "She's not 
bad-looking — we must get a look a', 
the will." 

That was more easily done than 
Is umiiUly the case. Mr WlUcy. 
Bronsome's solicitor, deeply shocked 
at his client's death, saw no reason 
to wiihokl inlormatlon frum the 
police. He did not show the will, 
but he told Hural that Mrs Brnn- 
some was the sole beneficiary. 

He dud not know the amount of 
the Invested capital. It should 
have been substantial, but he had 
beard disquieting rumors. Possibly 
there would not prove a great deal 
to pass. 

Bransome'a bank manager was 
much less accommodating thiui his 
solicitor. His client's affairs were 
confidential, and he was not pre- 
pared to disclose them without, an 
order of the Court. Burst bad had 
this trouble with bank managers be- 
fore, so lie was not surprised— but 
the legitimate discretion did nut help 
htm much In bis Investigation. 

He had discovered among the 
untidy conlenl* of Hrnnsome's desk 
a diequc-book with a number of 
counterfoils not filled in. He won- 
dered whether those represented 
payments to Muta Luey T Petwoilll— 
or possibly largo cheques drawn in 
"self." BTansomr might Itave wished 
to avoid the risk of his wife seeing 
these. 

The other counterfoils apparently 
represoutfld payments to shops and 

so an. 

A day's hard work by himself and 
Brigl! filled In a good deal of the 
canvas, and It become pretty elcar 
thal the deed man luul been 
seriously entangled with his 
charmer. No entanglement on the 
other side was known. Mrs. Bran- 
some was believed to have no 
gentleman friend of particular note 

Another brother hod turned up 
—a stropping young fellow of 
thirty-two. Fred Yates, from all 
accounts, was sorneUung of a roll- 
ing-stone. If nDt actually a ne'er-do- 
wetL 

He had been a soldier, but three 
years In Uie Guards had been 
enough for him. He had been a 
cinema commissionaire, but had trot 
proved reliable. He had been 
several things for short periods and 
was at present -renting." 

Though his army record was only 
fair, he had been of value there 
for his athletic prowess. He wis 
—or had been— a good boxer, since 
leaving the army he had also turner] 
Ms hand to wrestling, but the hard 
training required to make money 
at that snort had not appealed to 
him. 

So much for the Yites family 



Bransome had been an only child. 

By the end of the day Hur.-tl 
thought that when he got the 
medical report he would probably be 
able to wind up his investigation. 
He had seen the coroner and 
orrancrd, In conjunction Willi the 
siiperintendent of the division, for 
tie inquest. 

Dr. BeUcrby's report arrived soon 
alter the two detectives had had a 
well-earned supper Hurst read It 
and then handed It to tils subor- 
dinate. 

"Straightforward enough." he 
said. "No sign of drug or poison 
In the stomach. Ho marks of 
violence on the body. Clear enough 
case of suicide." 

But Bragg was thinking, "There's 
one thing rather odd about it, sir," 
lie EUl'.l 

"What's that?" 

"It says tliat the stomach was 
practically empty. What about his 
supper air?" 

Inspector Htn-sl frowned. "Never 
thought of that," he said. 

Please ttttp to page 12 
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Quins lavish affection on pets and flowers 




GETTING ACQUAINTED with a new pet. The Quins have no summer vacations to farm or beach, but they make up for It by having picnics In the nursery 
grounds, wading and splashing In their own pool, and lavishing otlectlon on many pets. L. to r.: Eniillc, Marie, Cecile, Annette, Yvonne, crowd round kitten. 




ANNETTE brings her geranium plant food to offset poor nail. Nursery grounds YVONNE, picture of happiness wtth b yellow chick, one of a. dozen given to 
are to be enlarged to give more scope for Quins' gardening enthusiasm, the Quins to raise. They have also pet rabbits and Tony, thvir Great Dane. 
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LB reached «ut 

for the urltphuiir and put a nil 
Uiroucfi to the police-surgeon 

"Dr. Bellfrb.v? Inspector Burnt 
here, sir. About your PM roport. 
It aay« the stomach wos practically 
empty. What about his supper! 
Would be Imve digested that?" 
There was a mament'; IttW Wl 
"Hat unlen It was a very light 
one—he didn't die till about mid- 
night.,' 1 aniil Lht> voice at the other 
end. "What did he have?" 

Hurst looked InqulruiKly at Bragg, 
"Any idea what he had .'or supper, 

-Yes. sir. He had two cutlel*, 
nolo stewed peon and a battle at 
beer. At least ane of them had 
two rallrts and the o trier had one," 

Hunt repeated this to the 
doctor, 

•There was definitely no sign at 
meat m the stomach." raid the 
mice. -Vou can take it he ate no 
meat" 

"And that." sold Inspector Flurit, 

H'iillllic t-:idc in hk: chair, ".^eeiujs 

to Imply that sameono else ate the 
aupper. it Implies • good many 
other thlnes, too — eh. Brags?" 

Tes. sir; murder." 

Buret nodded. "That'fi taking a 
short cut but I think we can leave 
the correct road for • time while 
ice do a little guessing. How could a 
biff chap like that be garaed without 
being knar-iced out by a blow or a 
d.-iiii?" 

"Might nave been pinioned In 
some way. sir, and ?BBgvd— if there 
were enough of them." 

"Hut sounds a risky biuincno— 
it kit of pt'Ople In a murtler. And 
what's the motive?" 

Bran thought there was a fairly 
obvious one. hut he did hot like u> 
shove In hts oar loo much. Inspector 
Hurst had asked the question of 
himself as much as of his subor* 

There woe a tone silence, each 
man following up his own Ideas. At 
last the inspector broke, it. 

"The three of them — Mrs. Bran- 
some and her hrothprs — mlnht have 

been In It ine II Brarunme 

was Minnndering his money on that 
prl they may have van ted to atop 
him before the will became worth- 
use— and there was alwys the risk 
of his altering it. I stui dont eee 
now even three people could do that 
Job without marking him but ill 
have another little talk with Mnot.i-r 
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Oeonte Yates-und with his brntTvr. 
too. 

"Meanwhile. Bragg, go back to th« 
house and give it a proper hunt 
over, I'd like to see Bransome'a 
pass-book If lie's got one. It's Juit 
possible that an untidy devil tike 
Cltat might have left it lying about, 
or put it In some odd place." 

Braes found that a good deal of 
tidying-up hod been done in the 
BraziKome house jdnce the previous 
day. He found that he was not a 
welcome guest, but his polite request 
to be allowed to Look around "u a 
matter of form in case the coroner 
wants to know anything" was not 
refused. 

Bra search was thorough and 
utitod two hours, at the end of which 
lime he w*s rewarded by finding 
in the hip pocket of an old pair of 
flannel trousers— of all unlike?; 
places— a folded bundle of used 
cheques. 

Each was drawn by Btttnsnme to 
"self," the amounts ranging from 
D la HO and the total— flftevn 
cheques over a period of three 
months— reaching £315. 

Hfto was something that would 
please his chlrf. He returned at 
□nee to headquarters, but flndltur 
that Hurst was out, wrote a short 
report and left II with the cheques. 

An tden hnd struck him during 
the previous ^vcrumt'D coeitatlon. but 
It was still so vogue that he had not 
mentioned it, hoping to give It some 
substance before doing so 

Now he visited a number of 
drapers and chemists In the neigh- 
borhood <rf the Bransomes' house, 
and when he cam*- hack to luncheon 
some of the substance he had hoped 
lor was tn his hands. 

Hurst, too. had had 3 satisfactory 
morning, 

"Just seen both the Tales bro- 
thers. The younger one, Fred, ts 
a rather hefty- looking blighter, 
but weak morally. I should say. 
They Vc both got a story about where 
they wen> the night before last, but 
there's nothing to jupport it— not 
Irnm S p.m. on wards If this Is 
murder and they are in it I fancy 
they may have gat into the bouse 
by a buck window, or Mrs. Bran- 
sirjp may have given them a key. 
while the Bmnsomcs were out. They 
ccruk) hide in her bedroom, as Bran- 
some probably never went Into It 

"Thai's as far aa I've got. but 
these cheques of yours are the eoods. 
Brasc. I'm going to have a talk 
With Miss Petworth this afternoon." 

Miss Lucy Petworth, however, 
iially denied that Ralph Brsjisomfl 
liad spent anythlnu like £316 on her 
duruut the last three months. 

At first she denied that he had 
spent anything, but when Burst 
persisted she grew frightened and 
told what was probably the truth. 
At the outside £300 had been spent 
In presents, dinners and hotel bllla, 
probably £175 was nearer the figure. 
What, wondered Burst, happened to 
the rest? 



I was potdlblc. 
of course, that. Bransomr normally 
pnld some of bis bllla tn cash, but 
this seemed a large amount It 
might bo possible, now that murder 
was in the air, to bring pressure 
on the bank. 

But another Idea had struct Hurst, 
and he went along to Scotland 
Yard to have it, tea led by an expert. 
The idea proved to be A good one. 
Four of the cheques tn the bundle 
were forgeries — cleverly enough done 
to elude a bank official but not 
clever Enough for a handwriting 
estptrt. The total of these forged 
rhcqut'S was £85. 

"There's another motive, Bragg, 
and a stronger one. probably this 
is George Yntes' work. He's a clerk. 
He knew about Bransome ■wiling 
his capital. He knew how careless 
Bran.-umie was. He started to forge 
cheques — and Bransome spotted 
him — threatened him with exposure. 
The fact that the cheques were In 
Bnnsome's pocket sugstrnts that. I 
expect they looked for them after ho 
was dead but didn't find them. 

If only we could get round the 
difficulty of there being no sign of 
violence, 1 think we're well on our 
way to a charge." 

Well, sir." said Bragg, "I think 
rvt got an idea about that. Mrs. 
Bransome has bought four pounds 
of tine cotton -wool during t!ie last 
rorthlEht, and she has bought It tn 
pound packets at four different 
shops. I think she may have been 
buylnn calico, too. but I haven't 
heen able to trace that aa far. 
There's no sign of any cotton-wool 
In the holme now. except one partly 
utied package in a medicine ctip- 
boru-d. You remember that scrap 



Continued from page 10 

of calico I found In the furnace, 
sir?" 

Inspector Hurst nodded. He was 
listening with Interest now. 

'That may have been used for 
making bonds that wouldn't mark 
the flesh — calico stuffed with fine 
cotton-wool." 

Hurst whistled, 

"I believe you've hit it," he said, 
"Lucky you spoiled that scrap in Hie 
furnace." "Lucky" was hardly lair, 
but Bragg realised that he had very 
nearly thrown the scrap back attain. 

"How's this for a reconstruct loll. 
Bragg?" asked Ihe Inspector. "The 
brothers geL into the house as t 
suggeated. hide In the wife's bed- 
room till the Bmneomes return. 
Then, when Bransome Is settled 
down hi hi* chair ready v> start 
supper . . . which way was he 
sitting?" 

"Back to the door, sir. At least 
the place with the beer beside It 
was like that," 

"Good. The sister must have 
given a signal, but even ua f wonder 
he didn't hear them." 

A thought flashed Into Bragg'3 
mind. 

"The wireless, air. It's a power- 
ful act .. . and that would act 
as a signal, too." 

•'aood Idru They creep In, one 
of them clapa a cushion aver Bran- 
some's face, one — Fred the wrestler, 
no doubt— sfltts his arms, the third 
one Uea them behind his back. 
Then his lags, then a proper gag 
in or over his mouth. Probablv 
blindfold him. too. Then . . . 
what?" 

"Eul the supper, sir. That's ant 
to be eaten If Mrs Bransome 5 slory 
is to stand muster." 

"Gonh. the cold-blooded devllel 
But you're right Then carry him 
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into the kitchen and shove his 
head into the oven. 

"But — what about the bonds? . . . 
ah. T see: they gave him enough n,v. 
to make him unconscious — probably 
stuffed cushions round the opening 
to prevent it coming mto the room, 
and kept the window open for their 
own sakes. Then when he was un- 
conscious they could undo the bonds 
and the (tnff— no doubt they untied 
the feet and legs Drat, to ace If 
there was any kick In him— then 
shut, the window and leave him to 
it. 

"Mr*. Bransome keeps the wife- 
less un for a lilt, then turns out 
the light and goes to bed, leaving 
the brothers ... no, they mua t 
hav« gone out by the living-room 
window— it opens on to that narrow 
passage- through to the bock uarden 
—and shut It after them" 

"But It wasn't latched, sir." 

"Oh. well, perhaps she went to 
bed Brat and they shut It from the 
outside. Or she may have left it 
unlatched on purpose, because If 
murder was suspected and the whole 
Iwuse was lound dosed, then the 
murderer must be inside. Perhaps 
It was left as a loophole for the 
fruggCnlion of an outside murder. If 
the worst came to the worst. Does 
that, cover it, Bragg?" 

"That's probably the story, air, 
but they've covered 11 cleverly. Til* 
fingerprints, for Instance." 

"Ah, yes, Bransome'9 prints on 
the tap. the oven door handle, the 
glass of beer, the fork— all correct 
way up, loo, That's the worst of 
these detective stories. F.very crim- 
inal knows thai trick. They must 
have wiped their own oft and Ihen 
put his on after he was unconr*ious 
— the cold-blooded devllsl I want 
to see them swing, Bragg. We know 
what they did. but can we prove 
It?" 

"I think that empty stomach will 
prove It, sir, Mrs. Bransome Ued 
About his having supper. How can 
she get away from that?" 

"She may say she ate the cutlets 
herself— Hransnme oB his feed and 
atM hungry." 

"Two on one piste and one on 
Ihe other, sir? If she'd cleared 



supper properly she might have got 
away with it," 

"Yes, you wouldn't have noticed 
the cutlet bones. Come on; well 
go and aak her a question or two 



Mrs. Bransome was at home and 
with her was her brodirr Fred. 
Burst was rather glad to see him. 
Caufederatefl were Inclined to give 
themselves away by trying to warn 
each other. Brngg would know 
ervnush to watch Fred. 

"I've Just eouie tound 10 clear up 
one or two points before to-mnr- 
rows Inquest, modum," said the 
Inspector "Your husband's health. 
How hod that been lately?" 

"Oh. his health was all right." 
said Mrs. Bransome, woo seemed 
quite at her ease now, 

"Appetite good?" 

"Oil. fairly. Of course, being de- 
pretwd didn't help that much.* 

"No. I suppose not Now, the 
nbfttt this hapi:ened; wliat would 
he have had for supper?" 

The faintest flicker of disquiet 
Allowed In Mrs Bransome's blue 
eyes, but her hesitation was only 
momentary. No doubt ehe felt that 
truth was trie best policy— where 
truth could bo conveniently told. 

He had a cutlet. 
If 1 remrmbcr riehUy. Yes, I n»- 
membrr. because I hod to cook 

mm.* 

lf One cutlet?" 

M Na, lira. I bad onr. - 

Brngff. TOiching brother Fn^d, saw 
hi* eyev shift qulrlcJy from one to 
ih* other of the speakers. He was 
clearly nnrvou? — ami 110 wcrrdrr. 

"Anything rise?" 

■'Same stewed pears— and ft bottle 
of boer. Bat what can all this 
matter?" 

InspMtor Hurat looked ate*dlly at 
the wamaji before annwertiig. 

"It mutters. Mr*. Brunoomr. be- 
the medical report :< i 1 uj 
that your iiu^bnnd'ft etamiich urns 
empty wh*a he died. He ate no 
cutlets that uiniiL " 

Mrs. Bnuutomc's face slowly frcine 
Into a atare of horrified canster- 
naUon. Her slower-wit ted brother 
hod Hardly grasped ihr pnlnt when 
Buret turned on him and U-ifced 
shnrpiy: "Wna It you wlia ate thoBc 
cuttcLH , Yates— or your brother 
G*"or|je?" 

I s* Fred Yale* saw the _ 

point now. His face was red and 
hln great hand£ opened and shut 
convulsively 

"What d*yoii mean? I warn', here 
—I v 

"Then who held Brnnsoiue while 
he was tied up with theme padded 
bonds?" 

In a flash the Inspector turned 
to Mrs. Braasanie again 

"And where Is all that cotton- 
wool you've bren buytng 1 . mo dam?'* 

l*hpre was a cra^ii as Frrd Yatw' 
chair fell over. He started making 
for the door, but Bragg sprang 
swiftly after him. Burat darted to 
Hit.' window and, growing It up, 
blew short blasts on Iab whiiUe. 
Wfthtn thirty seconds Jrisl Yates 
was handcuffed, 

Mrs. Bransome had fainted. 



It was Fred Yates who lost his 
nerve and ciroJMsed, 

The reootutructJon which Hurst 
ahd Br&gg had worked out between 
them proved to be substantially 
correct. The Yates' — sistrr and 
brothers -hiaaj fieen their fortLme, us 
It appearfd to them, Blippinfi nway 
a* Bmrusome squonilered It on Lucy 
Petworth. 

Qeoi^e had hud the Idea of tak- 
Injf advantage of Branwame's cure- 
lessnesa to forge his rhequrs, hoping 
tliereby lo save soniethlnit frora the 
wreck, but Bransoiisr, careless aa he 
was, had retJlnrd that Ins money wms 
gn.ng too quickly and hod begun 
to quasttan George— though he had 
not trot as Tar as taking the matter 
up with his bahk. 

Mr*. Branaome and her brothera 
felt Lhat the only thing to do was to 
put him out of the way. Then the 
money would come to "Winnie," 

It was she who had planned the 
"BuicJde," mudr the padded strips of 
linen, and rehearsr.,! her brothers 
in their parts. Whenever they got 
the cllanc* to be alone in the IkCiiise 
together— as they did when Ralph 
Bransome was taking- Limy out — 
Winnie would ill tn her husband^ 
place at the wipper table and the 
two others would come creeping in 
behind her. 

Piiiiiing that she could hear them 
every time, she thought of the 
wireless, and that was thr frniishlnR 
touch. The actus! date and time 




"Will you »LiB lorr Mr when I'm 
old and hive trry nlHp«T" 



of the murder were fltod by refer- 
ence to the '"Radio Times." A 
military band, which Ralph liked to 
hear at full blast;, was exactly what 
was wanted for the Job. 

George carried a cushion and 
crammed It over Winnie's lace until 
he bad Ixwrne sufficiently adept to 
Atop her nuking a sound. A moment 
later Fred would pin km her farms; 
and book one of his legs over hers 
U> atop her kicking the table over 

On the actual nLjht. with Ralph In 
the allotted place as victim, his 
wife had whisked out of their hiding 
place the ronc^ at calico padd rd 
with fine cotton-wooL and within 
a minute Ralph Branson e had been 
bound and helpless. 

The rest hao followed exactly as 
the two detective* had Imagined, 
the brothers watching their oppor- 
tunity 10 slip out the ga.ee at the 
bottom of the garden Into the quiet 
lane which led an to Blaokhcath, 

When all three had been charged 
and were twitting trial. Inspector 
Burst aoid to Bragg: That'll do for 
a irtartv my lad. I don't we why 
we shouldn't work well as a team. 
I may be m> Hhrrlock Holmes, but 
you are cert n hit y no dander -headed 
Wat*on " 

(Copyright) 




h 




YOUTHFULNESS 

REGAINED 

Oo you f*pl you ar» Krowln* old 
baforo your tlmr: The lymiitoma 
arc toi-nul ant) physical Tallgtio, 
la^k nt •'pep," an Inclination to 
lot thinfa alldi<." Then tak« 
WINCAK-MS. tha anlclt action 
toate. Ultxriilod or oholca wln*a 
conuinlnK noiirlahlns eniracta and 
oasontlal Tttaitltns, WINOAJINIS 
bonoflle the brain, huan and nvrrea 
trorn tho v<-Ty nrtit glaja. OTer 
aa.OQO rccommcndatloni trora 
medical men intif/y lo its r«alora. 
tlvs gimlltloa, Get a bottla of 
WWCAHMS today non your 
chemist and atari rcKainln* your 
youthful vitality. 
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RENT COLLECTOR: The landlord * 

going to raise your rent. 
TENANT: That's good, because I ciw't. 



"Has Hour hunband a den'."' 

"\'o, he growl* all over the house.'" 



II IHIIlll I ll 



^iniiiiiiiirwiiiiiiiiHiiMiiiiiiii 

| MOPSY — The Cheery Redhead | 




"There'n no doubt clothes make a man!" 
"Yes, and scarcity of them makes u woman." 



THE 



"Sow. sir, you can hear the 
watch ticking. Are you satis- 
Red there's a watch in the 
hnnderchief?" 

"More than satisfied. The watch 
i gave you hasn't gone for 
six months." 



BRAINWAVES 

A JJrUr ol Ift in pnltf 
lor rar.lt loke uxtiL 





lllllllLIIIIIIIIIIIIHIIIIIIIMIIIIItlttllllllllllMH 

J|RS Uih iIc Don't ymi dare have 
tJin anper;lnracr to nrirue with 

me! 

Mr. posOtt: But. my dear, I never 
opened my inoiHb- 

Mrs. Docile: No, but you wvre 
Ujiteninp with a Tery nasty look on 
yarn- face. 



"Yea, sir. my mother's at home." 
"But she doesn't answer the door. - 
"No, but I don't lire here." 



VIGOROUS HEALTH FOR BUSY DAYS 



"lyriAT should : mire when I'm 
run down, dweor?" asked the 
meet young thing. . 

"The number of the car. at eour.se." 
replied the weary doctor. 

"AM! you happy now you are In 
the armyt" 
"Yet rfr- 

"What. were you In slva life-? - * 
"Happier still, sir." 



UUSBANO: Is our household 
bodftet Retting aton* all rlffht? 
Wife: It balances nil rish.1 If jte 
do without sometliliig we need so 
I that we can buy something I want. 



J 1 1 ™em ir» 

Tilt , -k vow *> c * uty , "for & qm< * 

firmer* ,n 
Oo thi* « le " 

PERFECT MANICURE CWTEX 



'■rjpHlSRE'S a man In the parlor 
wants to see you, air. 1 * 

"Ill be there la a minute. Aslt 
nun to take a chair." 

"lie's already taken one. ^r He's 
from the time-payment company. " 




■ ¥S your wife artutle?" 

"Artlatlc? Why, she doesn't 
care how the oodp toMee as loruj 
a.* it Ui a pretty color " 



r riIE regimental cook wan fed up. 

Leaning against a post, he gazed 
around unhappily and said he wished 
he were dead. 

HI* lltlri but energetic afisiatant 
looked disgustedly at him. 

"Thai » about riant, yon lazy 
lump." he snorted. "It'd Jual ault 
you. i*i be lying down with nothing 
to dol" 



T^meT BOY: Tie ali o'clock, let'a 
to boms. 
Sonmd WW No, II we tfn home 
now we'll get licked for r.tnylnn out 
m> title, If we stay out till S o'clock 
we ll get liuased and killed for oat 
belni: drowned 



"IJHCU!" aald the Utile KtrL 
"yvuTf nut mnrrted. art you?" 
"No. dew." 

"Then who Uslla you what you 
on oh', not to do?" 



In ill eve. edrrtmuus limes, il is a llrel Jtttv to keep 
realty fit . . . It) fri-l "(ildo In lir alive" . . . In enjoy 
e\er> ounce of the enerjry nature iitlemlrtl ynu In 
have. Follow llic lead rif roiinlless happy and 
(■Herpetic people . . . lake a sparkling plas-j-. of EdVs 
■"I'ruit Sail" tirt-i ilnu^ eivery murniiie> Eno Iceepa 
ynur Fytrtrm twee from pnii-ons . . . (•■■iitly anil 
riahually, H eonlaint nv harth piir(calivc mineral 
•.ill- . . . mulling to ilo the ."lightest harm. 
H mid 3 I! at (htmitlx, uliirt.i and canteens. 



ENOS 
FRUIT SALT 



Jkm « „,Ji In. — T'NJl Adali ' 



I f*Ta*ltl#r*aj1 lr*al# J 
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HOUSING THE 
PEOPLE 




D 1 



ECISI0N by 
[he $ la t e 
fiovcrrmieiil lo 
appoint ;t llous- 

'uis. Commission 
is welcume news. 

Provision of 
Ui'iul housing is 
not one of lilose jobs thai ran 

be set asklc until \vc have won 
the war. 

In its effects on the health and 
efficiency of irarkem, it touches 
our tear effort, fn its influence on 
the spirits and hopes of the people 
it touchen the country's morale. 

A man WOO goes OOl !o work 
after sleeping in a basement 
or cellar, who goes out won- 
tk'iin.H about Hint persistent 
cough of his child's is not 
going to do the sort of <l;iy's 
work we need if Hitler is to 
be Itealcn. 

families living in squalor, 
crowded in airless rooms, are 
apl to ask themselves whether 
Ihis sort of life is worth fight- 
ing for, 

Li inking beyond the immedi- 
ate results, bad housing is 
responsible for even greater 
evils. 

A race of self reliant, self- 
respecting Anstralians can'! be 
raised in slums. Children need 
air and space, cleanliness and 
beaut? to crow up into the best 
sort of citizens. 

They cannot find these 
necessary conditions while Ihe 
cilv of Sydney lias an acknow- 
ledged shortage of 36,000 
homes. 

A vast plan of construction 
is needed antl needed now a 
thousands of young Aus- 
tralians are not to lose llteir 
birthright of sunshine and 
cleanliness, 

It is claimed by bousing ex- 
perts that certain types of 
homes can be built wilhout 
interference wilh ihe war 
effort or the use of much 
skilled labor. 

The sooner Ihe heller. 

All reports point to such a 
parlous condition of housing in 
thi.i Sltttr that any delay is only 
prolonging a serious menace to ihe 
health and well-being of the eom~ 
munity. 

—THE EDITOR. 




THOSE little bits which you read to 
friends from letters from husb<mds, 
sons or sweethearts in the fighting 
tares 6 wiJl interest and comJoil other 
Australians through this pago. 

The Australian Women'a Weekly 
Invites readern to send in copies oi the 
sections of lettars which they think 
may interest others- £1 is paid for 
each extract published on this page. 



Winnie the War Winner 



Private Ron Testra, Farmer journalist and 
first editor of the A.I.F. News in 
Palestine, who became a stretcher 
bearer in the Greece and Crete battles, 
tp his mother, Mrs. R. Testra, 97 Coxe 
St., Melbourne: 

' ^*HEN ttir nriier nunc thus the enrq- 
a Lion (of Cretr> was to br on we vere 

all told to make our wny to n valley Ut. 

was about a mil* long), In which there 

were plenty of, (reeui, and were all to lie 

low. 

"But there were thousands of men there, 
iinrl the planes must have sighted us. 
Alt the nftemouri they roared up and 
down thn valley Just £fciniminff over the 
tops of the dees. 

'The planes were so low and the notso 
they made so loud it seemed a* if they TreTft 
ffoing to crash right on top ol us, 

"As noon u It was dual*, the men ccm- 
ffiTfjati'd in a village Tnr the start of tha 
tramp aerofs the mnimtnlns to the ether 
r-ide of the Jilflnd. 

"It was ft sight that . wllJ never forget. 
The rond waa packed with these thaur-anda 
Ol men, English, AuiirjallanR, Mp V 
Zenlaiwtors. Oreeks. Jews, j?aJlon> trom the 
ihlpM that hod been sunk to Surta Boy. 
and even women dressed in soldienV clothes 
and tin hats. 

"Everybody made thfir own way and 
paee. Mine walking tutt. wme Jiat hobbling, 
but hardly anyone miking. 

v . i-uutd JnM we .ill tin ir itnrk figures 
pr.s?.ijie. 

"I( ;t i'- lifer a lot nf tool* marchitix Inlo 
pur^atarr. 

"As the right wdtt on the crowd began 
to get thinner, 'and thn good wulkrrft 
button to Jeavr The ^r>w onra behind. 

"JuEh as dnwii w^a brcnklng a .vuu'f car 
came along the road, an officer shouting: 
'Gel. off the roo fit Qt*t off the road! Get 
off ihe roiidr 

"Everybody got off the road, arid then H 
rtnwn tirnkc. cvrr enme the plnnefi again, 
pnt^hoitiiitf at everything they couttl see, 
Wr hid under some trees on the «Jope 
of a hill, but as the planes passed low 
enough ui be an the pamr level ok us they 
sprayed the bill with machlne>g-iin fire. 

"The bullets were whittling Jost post 
us. and cracking on the roclsa behind. 

"They dropped /reveml botnha amuitri 
obout there that day. and &omn on the 
tLi-jirby villages. 

"It was two or three days later before 
we were eventually eynctiatetl, and every- 
one was very weaJc by then, 

"One of the things that comes hack to 
mind now was how the prkst travelled 
with our unit. 

"touring thr night marches trr threw 
ereryttinijc away, bat (here was the aid 
prir«t ihr waii .r. skinny a rake and 
Innkrcl ,ks weak as a rhirken) walklnf 
b-nur after hoar with hK rhalfees, altar 
Ntone. eosnrl book, and Maw vevtmrutN. 
all raited up in a handle on his bark. 

"All thro it till Ureere and Crete, he Bald 
Mssa in atl k infls of mnkeshif t oleics, 
wiih Eddie RobUiuon aciine as attar boy. 

M l remember one Sunday In Crete lie was 
u>itie MasN under a tree ulirn Ihe planer 
eame over, and he had to lie dciwn lit frout 
nl bjg jiILit UMlll (lie nlaiirs wenl. Then 
he tut up and M,u»\ wntt on a«. asu.d." 




"It's (til ritftiL }fa)or. Hold on till 1 get 
a Qitn" 

Sergeant Hartley, now wirh the R.AAFL 
in England, to his sister in WMston, 

SMS 

*TJp3B were in Ieelsnd for a few day/i and 
Alan Trjwtiaend and I went off for a 

hike. 

"We oam« to a farm where an old rhap 
Wae rnkinp hay By fJgii* iIm? could not 
Kpoak Enghsh) we n&keci if we could we 
his hot-house, containing rose plants and 
vegetables. 

"Be nodded his head and said *Ya/ 
nicaniug yes. It was very interesting, 

"It Is always daylhjht in Iceland In the 
siimmer-time. The sun sots ot 10.30 p,m. Qf 
so, but it nrvor roia dork. Feu can read 
in a room at any hour throu&h the night; 
but in winter it Is Always dark. 

"On Monday morning Alan and I went 
for another walk. We turned down a side 
road imd came upon some girls washing 
In a hot spring. 

"Their \-rniVrt i-'iw^ 1 mi ei riw ovrr thr 
creek . We asked If they would sell ub aome 
efiifs, which They dkt. I bought a dozen 
for 4 0. 

■ I went back In ramp and aold the v^gn 
for 6/- f making I pmnt. Back I went 
to the farm and houjjht another five doxen 
r..t: wbieb | promptly Hid. Fancy «d. 
an «n. 

"We had a good took at the eaplUil, 
Reykjavik, which la not quite bl£ u- 
Suiitlipbrl. 

"The women and men have blonde hair, 
nearly white. Their eyes are sky-blue. 

"We went into a catc intending to buy 
coffee and totndwiches. When the girl came 
u long I gave the order, but she could not 
understand wiiat sandwiches, were. 

'"After a good while sht? said 'Cakes.' Boy. 
was &he exasperaiingl** 



IN AM) OUT OF SOCIETY 



By WEP 




Pilot-Officer Chorles 
Edmondson w iffi the 
R.A.A.F. in Rhodesia to 
Mrs. W. Sebastian, Gordon 
St., Wodongo, Vic.: 
"'PHE school I urn nt now Is 
n wry modem one. Con- 
dltlorui »rf extrrmrly good. 

"I am permitted a naltve 
bntnwin who tn»Ve.« my hea. 
tidies my roam. jwlL'.hes my 
•hoes, presM» my uniforms, 
and attends to my laundry, 
naming, and mending. 

''For these Gervices I pay htm 
thtr magnincrnt Aum of thw 
shilllnga per week. Each boy 
haa two 'baaje»' so tils total 
earnings amount to iftM fihilHngG 
a weelc 

**Rhode<Uan peopl* are ex- 
tremely friendly and hoftpitablr. 
Tnry arc also very wealthy. We 
cannot keep jp inviLDtion_i. but 
usually sprnd weelt-ends at 
some magnificent oounbr)- man- 
alon or tom midfnee. 

"Mast plana are equipped 
with tennts courui and £Wirn- 
mlng pools. Native iwnrmli 
slide about carrying trays of 
tea. calces or drinks. 

"One often feels more like 
a mjltan on holiday than an 
airman (raining Stir war. 

"However, that Impression ta 
entirely lost When back on the 
Job. We've an awful lot of 
swot to do besides Hying.'' 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

A sapper in Syria to his wife 

at Battery Point, Tas.: 
"T AST night wc went over to 
A camp wlM?he some 
Czechs were and had wild plir 
for ten. 
"There are a good many of 
ttH'tn about in the hills, bul urn: was the 
Ural time f had ever tried eating It. It 
waa also the first pork I have had since 
I :■!: Australia. 

"Tho Czechs are some of thi' flriest chaps 
I have ever met. and thev gave us a food 
tun, 

■They nre » very mucieal crowd, and some 
arn [tooil sln Kf ri. it i strati«.> to hear 
soiiSK of otl)*r countrlnii, especially places 
chm we dont know much about, 

"Some at ihr-m have travelled a jot and 
can speak many languages, and It Ix in- 1 
tercitum to lirten to them. There were 
only a couple of them who could speak 
English, bul wc pit on pretty wclL'' 
+ * + 

Pte. J. Hill in Libyo to his brother, Mr. 
W. Hill, 9 Glebe Avenue, Gouiburn 
N.S.W.: 

I SUPPOSE you are well In the dancing 

season over there now. 
"We have ft new dance over here. It Is 
called the 'Dive-Bomber Hop.' It is done 
to the tunir of screaming dlve-bombeix, 
ntiwirw anti-aircraft sheila, till rutins bombs, 
and small arms fire. 

"The danre is annouinTcT with the words 
Urre ihry roine:' and your partnrr iMimes 
at yoa with lerriflr Hprnl. hurling bouquets 
of one-thousand. pound bombs. 

"Should one catch up with yon the 
dance Is finished. But It Is our Job to we 
they don't catch up wlUi us. 

"Pint the man ducks, grasps hie tin hat. 
and gracefully moves to the nearest and 
largest hole In the ground 

"You have no Hea how this dance will 
satisfy the moat eager enthusiast. 

"This Is rather a warm [-uuntry. At 
about el«ht o'clock in the nsomlnc It ts 
110 degrees in the shade, and after thai. 
It gets quite warm. One llfuolly shields 
himself from the sun in his own shadow, 
and lienta his cigarette ■ ir anyt on his Un 
bat> 
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Mv first week in England . 

Britons live in the spirit 
of their finest hour 

Br *Ult JACKSON. Editor ul The Allilrilbill 
Women's Uc4-I.lv. tvhe Is sUBrrvisiTii the dis- 
tribution of Australian Bundle* fur Britain In 
■Lnctojid, 

Time dims many memories, but those 
of my first week in wartime England 
will always remain sharply etched on 
my mind. 

IMMEMORIAL rural beauty was revealed 
as, from the western town where I got 
out of the plane, the train sped through 
the verdant Thames Valley to London 
on a golden St. Martin's summer after- 
noon. Lush pastures, fat cattle, noble 
trees, dreaming spires. The women and 
men In uniform, but surely not the country 
fighting for Its existence, tar my existence. 

Paddington station In late 
twilight, silvery balloons of in- 
credible airy grace floating in 
the stm air. Then my over- 
"WhelmiEBly warm welcome 
My hotel room was filled with 
flowers, there were letters and 
telegrams from women, the 
typical general theme being 
"StimulatLhRly helpful to 
know Australian women are so 
interested that your paper has- 
ten t you la observe our work." 

Four hnur* titer cuine my Unl 
experience of blaeked-nnt Lontlun. 
The drama nfhfelaric. hnjldtnjr* iu~ 
bqucUed against thp shj, stars o?«r 
Pteettdilit C'lTTitiH. It wns wnal im- 
ful nfler Ihr Liarrluitlnx. noi*? glare 
of Tlouyseotid, New York 

I went to sleep and unearned of a 
lit tie Australian country town where 
I Iron*}' mooned In pre-neou tlnus*. 

After my nest night'* sleep all my 
setillmentflJ Hluftotia had bwn 



IfOME GU.\RD& fXfrfiw trim rircm realttm ir, Lngfond'i 
tavrly villages: 



utterly shattered. I knew England 
wiL5 huletid ai War. that rrabbages 
(aid cuttle- In rich pastures, ciopj 
In ffttrnered tram the proline 
rarnilniKls were helping to Win the 
war an surely cls the men and women 
Ln uniform 



if.- t; Mrs. Murrow ii return inj 
to \-r.-M. ,t f«r a few rnanLh». 

Ijuly Baattv. In co-operation with 
Lady Head.ru. has spent most a? the 
week Allowing me vartoua aspects ol 
the Bumilep organisation and tlie 
Women's Vbtutitaiy Services work. 



Only briefly can T outline 
I've done and _ -_-. _r i _n__^ 
Been in these 
days The. central 
point of ob- 
*erva.tiam and ex- 
per lt'i.i:r-, had lire:; 
the work of the 
Women'* Volun- 
tary Services, of 
which the Dowa- 
ger Murc.iiDiicss 
of Reading fe 
chftLrutaa This organisation un - 
ticruuhs Liie distribution ol Ameri- 
can Bundles for Britain. 

Ami.ru an Bundles h** the most 
efficient headquarter* *laff herr 
with Xn Edward Murrow as execu- 
tive tli • nil ii 11 ami Lady Realty as 



what Several West-End London mansion*. 



I went- to sleep on my second night in 
* England knowing that here is 0 mag- 
nificent people — resolute, patient, cheerful, 
uncomplaining, unbentpble, Every passing day 
since then hos strengthened this conviction. 




The Greatest 
Saturday Ni ght 
£Jn terta in tnen t 
off 4 hi* Air! 



mystery 

7/J5 BAFFLES 

Starring Edwin Sty-lev 

Music 

7.45 HIT TUNES OF THE 
HOUR 

With The Diggers 
8.0 

Thrills 



8.30 



STAND EASY 

THE WITCH'S 
TALE 



IVmra 



9.0 B.B.C. NEWS 

Dance Music 

9.15 ROLL BACK THE 
CARPET 

Comprrrd by Babln Ordell. 

Rom ance M usic 

— 11.0 THE ROMANTIC 
HOUR 



from 



2GB 

—of course! 



formerly residences of fnmnuft Kns- 
U*h aristocrats, ate now central 
receiving depot... controlled fry 

He-re bundles are arriving in hug* 
ciisei. are unpor-keoX and aiKWd, 
I've Eullowed every itep \o numerous 
typical iliiCribuLkirL centres in all 
part* of London, lacluchns the very 
poorest IhEt Kixl &uburrn, otKl next 
veek wlU cee nuuty urovmcial 
ooilres. 

A Happy interlude was my vWl 
to the centre where children uudnr 
Hyp. whose mothon are remaining 
Iti London, are received, cared for 
and outfitted fox several days before 
they are evacuated to the country. 

I chatted with golden and Stiowy 
haired mites prettily dressed and 
playJnR in Uutie nurserltsi that 
looked out on the wpactrjufl lnwtw 
and jardfena of a former ttfctt E^d 
twronUl rnansloPL 

Leu rhflPTJuL but profoundly Im- 
presaive. were my vudtfi to tha Eose 
End depots. Man)' had alrmdy re- 
ceived much-appreciated clothing 
Irmn ih? Hed CYdm. Anznc FeJlow- 
fihlp, and other Australian organisa- 
tions. 

For example, Camberw^Il hau 
Jii.it opened a xplcnrlid -"' from 
the rJamberwell Country WoaieiVti 
AjKorlntion. 1 went nest to Peak- 
horn air-raid ehelier, where x« r era] 
hundred shelter uitthtly. Thi.\ Iwc- 
hive-UKe shatter has many cam- 
liartments. all parked with Bern of 
hunta, and equipped with n canteen 
providing hot coffee and ;aup. 

A plauo and radbo developed ft 
BfeMtftj commantTy nlrnoaphere. 
Thf ahelcrr 1b knpt very clean and 
is cltvfirJy deweated for tfaia ccca- 
slOTis. such as ooneertfi and plays. 

Ttirre are cherry mottoes nn the 
walK, as, for example. "Go tn lied 
hupr.al. wafce up Lh.Tni.fnr ; "H 
jour i nr.'.-. knock kneel on ihem." 

Visit to Plymouth 

J ENDED the week on a two- 
day visit to Plymouth as 
the guest of Lady Astor, who 
took me on a walking tour of 
the markets ami open air 
stalls, where the town's 
bombed out small tradespeople 
have set tip business 

!-Ady V-wt in an anuiiiJii woman 
w«h endJeu enerj/y. .-Jir wvfked 
• ' » Vsj.iv Uurouah the towns want 
trlub anil Iti mueli luved by the 
poor people, 

That afternoon the Womer.'s Vol- 
untary Services held a pucked meet- 
ing in & Plymouth hall Lady Read- 
me who hi an excellent speaker. 
slnreTu. eorne.it aiwt oohvlncing. 
(tAkod women, the majority of whom 
Were suddenly deprived of alJ their 
worldly iioodn. to Join tlie W.VS. 
and help others still leaa fortu- 
nate 



COVE\ r TRY 
t.ATHEDRM. 

mini nr? rm impirjit&n ro ths 

T.-,,- e-nr.iiii^iast u- retpt rvo Irfl 
little doubt, and over low woiuun 
were reerulU^d for the WV,S. 

The evening before I left. Lord 
AMor took me to a *eU-ftttended 
meeting to arran&e for tht- repliai- 
nine of Plymouth, held In a hall 
Mu>w!iur a tine photopraphlr; «1U- 
bttlon of plaiuied and utipliumed 
ciUeA. 

Every man and woman present 
had suffered from bomb dnjnagc. 
Most pod la«t their homey, but 
Borouah EiiRUioer Palon WaUan 



wua thjoramly applauded when h* 
iiuid, "We now have a glorioua op» 
porUmUy t<j rebuild Plymnuth hi * 
ituuiner wonhy of her great trad- 
IUoua and the musrufioenT. natural 
bttmp of her aet-tlne." 

H . ii. what can BiUer do abnnt 
Mitls a prctplr aa ihrM- dinliah? 

I am hrinfi cobtinnally and utterly 
asumnrffd fay Ihclr fortlLudr and 

\ - •■ nhy slTiiidd I be snxprl*u»d? 
nani't lituLind alwayh bevn like 
Oris? 




*TEACMER-BOYS ARE FIGHTING! *BOtLIM0 IM THE DIOT.TOO 
COME AND STOP THEM QUICK 1 ' THEY'LL SU0« TASTE MV STICKi * 




■ WHO HIT DARLING HE&GIE ? 
IF I CATCH THAT IMP. . . * 



BUT A WASH WITH SOIVOL 

SAVED THE LITTLE SHSIMP > 



SUCH A LICKING Solvol gWci fo stubborn, embedded 
grimel Down under fingar nails . . . Into creates and 
grubby skin poroi, ifs rldi lather pHinetratel and limply rollt 
out the dirtl And ihet'i something ordinary soaps haven't 
a hope of doing! Yet Solvol ft very, vary gentle — so that 
even toddlers can use it with perfect safety. 



Whenever you wash 
vour hands — use 

S0LV01 




J «HC"tH | SOUS m, LiMltfC 
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cJ^aurnaif 
&aufy Wad 



Years soon steal trie 
freshness of youtli 
from □ lovely slcin if you do 
not give it every care. If your 
mirror tells you candidly of Lfemishea 
nnd fine lines, now is the time for Lonmny Beauty 
A Frisk. Created from u secret formula, Lonrrmy 
Bcnuly MoM i» sirre in lis mission, swift in its 
acltievemenl, yet its simple home apjilicnlion is safe 
for every type of skin. 



In dttdillvn 19 lltctenfialj 

rtmovmg, Bentty 
Atu-t, iM' tXfi'i'lT 
jint Cteum Bt.i"j/ff 
sufiy ill Impntiiiet 
trant/a to the mrf^te 
hi iht finite tutittm of 
lie Mtii. 




Obtainable at nil 
i ::ht*'!> Sin/ft anil t hfmiitt 



mODESS IS 

mare flBSORBflilT more EOlDfORTDBLE 

and JIJGHEST IfflLUE 

ModrM i» llir fun-m ■■niinrj n* pit. in mAnV. 
Il I n «];*■.. j,l fratUlm Uinl niut.r it murf 
ibw>rlxnt lltan *») tiLhrr — iIiaI «iir ntii 

H'niir pi itl i rj I ON. And Min lrim fa rlir 
(ch-wrttl (irir^nJ Huriiljr.rif impLlPl Ulld— 1/3 
IrliJ-i a bfli i»f JirrJtr- For flftrnl iiiimlilj 
at Irtwral prir* tnw MimI*-m. 

** * »^>ll«rv MifAtn*. I <'X Bn mf IS. 

ODESS 

SANITARY NAPKINS 




Private Views 

• By The Australian Women 'i Weekly Film Reviewer • 



■jrft BITTER SWEET 

f Week's Beit Release) 
Jcancttc MacDennlil, Nelson 
Body. (M«M.) 

\|(1M prcj,rnt Jeaiirtte Mac- 
Donald and Nelson Eddy In mi 
Eye and ear filling technicolor 
extravaganza based an Noel 
Coward's musical romance af aid 
Vienna. 

And what a feast or musla It Is! 
Aim! how Nelson anil Jciuicttr sing 
those well-loved, appealing tunes. 
"I'll Sre You Again," "Tokay," "Our 
Little Cafe," and the ro»U are la the 
film, rendered witli rare spirit and 
fecllriR In solo and (lint by the 
stars 

Apart Ircm tht music, and the 
staggeringly opulent seta and 
ootjlunirag, ton Dun tins little lo 
offer 

Sugar-sweet la this vendue of 
Coward's charming tale of the 
Krutliah girl who elopes to Vienna 
with her music teacher, their sob- 
aeouent poverty which reduces them 
to tinging in the streets, and the 
final bitter-sweet triumph. 

Eddy, at hl« most likeable, gives 
ft sincere, attractive performance 
But Jeanette. although charming 
lo look at in a series nt bustle* and 
bonnets. blatantly gushes. 

Comedians Felix Breseart and Cut 
Bob, as a dubious pair of Hangers- 
on, fail to rake a laugh. Edward 
Ashley's stilled Hngllshman. cx- 
flanoc of Jeanette, is liresouu'ly un- 
real. — St, James; showing, 

.fr DRESSED TO KILL 

Lloyd Nolan. Mary Brlh BOrhm. 
(Twentieth Century. Fni.) 
J^KEABLE Lloyd Nolan again 
plays the wisecracking private 
detective. Michael Sbayne. in thl« 
mildly enjoyable murder melndrnma 

A theatre arid adjalrjlne hotel are 
tfca baeksrounda lor hia advenlures 
Nolan Is out to beat the police to 
the solution of a strange rtoubte 
murder. The police, represrnufid by 
blundering William Demareet. «re. 
as umial. extraordinarily dull. 

Add id the thrills torn.* Ilnlllly 
amiulnK byplay beltvecn NOUn and 
Mary Uel.h HukIics, whrt'-x mnrriogc 
Is aldPtracKeii by the murder lnn>*. 
UtfaHorw -aiid blonde Mary Both 1? 
certainly an eye-IUllns beauty. 
Nolan nkimii thnmeh lilo role wiui 
his cubl.rjniary light- hearted eflse^ 
Haymarket-C?ivic; showing. 



± THE FACE BEHIND THE 
MASK 

Peter lam, Ertlyn Keyes. 

' ( 'il i itl I !.l t 

pBtXR LOHRE get" another 
horror role in thus macabre 
melodrama. 

Newly arrived in New York, Hun- 
garian Loire Is disfigured m all 
hole] fire. enable to get & Jab 
because ol his sinister appearam-r. 
lorre becomes leader of ft pang of 
killers. His idea Is to gel mnney 
quickly In order to have his face 
fined by a plastic surfeon 

Unfortunately, the best the cur- 
genu can do is pTovlde him with 
a mask to hide his ruined fcatures- 

Tliere's a woman m the case- 
Evelyn Keypa—a blind girl who In- 
fluences I^irre to give up his life of 
crime. 

Lone gives tuj usual competent 
performance, wlui Don Bcddoc 
moot convincing as a detective, — 
Cameo ami Caplto): showing. 



Our Film 
Graftings 

+rk* Excellent 
■jrk Above overage 
it Average 
No stars — below average. 




DEtiOKAH KERR, mho apptun 
in ihi t.r.gliih drama, "ixit-v on 
lAr Dofr." fa be Okium soon. 



JL- ANGELS WITH BROKEN 
WINGS 

Binnic Bames, Mary Le«. 
(Kepublir.) 

A LIGHTLY altroctlve romance 
* with music. "Angels with 
Broken Wings" is a showcase for 
the talents of five of Hepublli 
bright young players — Mary Lee, 
Jane France, Lem Lynn. Lola Han- 
son, and Manlyn Hare. 

Story deals with the efforts of this 
quintet lo solve the romantic diffi- 
culties of Katharine Alexander, 
wbase marrlaije to Sidney BlacJc- 
mer baulked by his Brit wife, the 
wlf-seeHng Binnic Barnes. 

Mary Lee. recently seen in Gene 
Autry Westerns, singe swuig nuin- 
tiers with her usual vivacity, and 
you'll like Gilbert Rolmui as the 
dcbutialr BoutJi Ami-rleun who helps 
the girls. Jane Fraree. as the 
elrirr dieter in lore with Edward 
Norris, makes a refreshing heroine. 
— Capitol and Cameo; showing. 

Shows Still Running 

* * ■* Fantasia. Walt Disney feature. 
Brilliant, controversial new enter- 
tainment. — Embassy; 9th week. 

* * ■* Ma|« Barbara Wendy Hlller, 
H> \ Barnncn In superbly-acted 
Shaw satire.— Century: 6Lh week. 

* * The Devil and Miss Jones. Jean 
Arthur, Charles Caburti in de- 
lightful onm«iy. — Mayfftlr; 4th 
week. 

* * Manhunt. "WalteT Pklgeon, 
Joan Bennett In npinc-Lirtgllng 
udvcnllire.— Plata; 3rd week. 

* * A Woman's Face. Joan Crnw» 
ford, Melvyn Douglas in intrigu- 
ing inelodramu — Liberty; 2nd 
wet 1 )!. 

* Virginia. Madeleine Carroll. Fred 
MacMurmy in technicolor ro- 
manoe. — Prinee Edward; 3rd week. 

* Ailam Had Four Snni. TriKrid 
Bergman, Warner Baxter in pleas- 
ing family drama — State; 2nd 
wee.k. 

* Sunny. Annn Nem-le in iavishly- 
pnaluiiii Biwtesl.. Itegeiii, 2nd 
week 



"»' ' • "" 
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Here"* iwi news from all 



ilie studios! 

From JOHN B. DAVIES in A'err l'or/t and 
BARBARA BOURCUlE/i i„ HvUi/uovd 



AS "Amy Mollisan" Anna 
N eagle will make several 
trips over the Channel in R.A.F. 
planes. Now in England, Anna is 
already at work against n back- 
ground ol reality. 

Herbert Wilcox, her director, 
who was a flier in the last war, 
will direxl many scenes from o 
Special plane lurnisfied him by 
fho British Government, 



JOINING Urn OUl of "They Died 
" With Their Booto On" Is Anna 
Q. Nllsson. Miss Nllsson lias come 
out of her enforced eight-year re- 
tlrrmrnt (whlcli woi. due lo illness! 
to resume her career at the mine 
studio which Inst employed her. 

+ * * 
VTERCJNICA LAKE, new the 
mother or a baby girl, IHIalne. Is 
studying the script of "This Gun for 
Hire," which will be her first film 
since Iter retirement. She Is mar- 
ried to John Dellie mi nrr director 
at Paramount 

# * * 
i HAltl.lt CHAN-IN'S lalr-,1 illv 
rnvrry Is Hlrahelh Hall. He 
i» frainiog lirr far a movie debut. 

+ * + 

'pAKi-NO. over Robert Mont- 
- 1 ginnery'! [ilocr as head of the 
Bntlsli War Rellel of Southern 
Cfilifomlii Is Ban!] Bathbane Mont- 
gomery Is now In London as ii naval 
:. ■■>■!. :ir 'he Amcrlcun Embassy. 



JJAItLENj; DIETRICH U survey- 
Ing a group oi i'.< ban wltli 
approval. This stack of millinery 
represents her headgear for the 
story, "Miss Madden Is Wllllns " 
Some of the fantastic items are In- 
spired by men's models. There 
will be a derby, a pantuna, and 
a version of a top hat to crowd her 
curls. The rest of the 30 hats 
rE'tnatn a deep, dark secret -but 
Dietrich admits they are really 
something to rave about. 

* * * 
J^IUlOL FLYNN and Lib Damlta 
have made Amltrable arrange- 
ments for their divorce. loll Is the 
proudcet mother on earth, and raves 
about the child to anyone who will 
lend an ear. 

Eriol. meanwhile, is devoting Ills 
attention to Olivia de Havllland 

* A « 

^yoim rnme< from Ens/Und Unit 
Ylvlrn, Lelch and Laorenee 
Olivier are anticipating a visit from 
thr vtnrk. This will knock on the 
head all llni'.p plans of David Sect 
nick's lo star Vivien in a picture in 
Fnsland. 

WW* 

JJEPENU on Gary Cooper to [all 
asleep at a moment's notice 
His talent for relaxation was turned 
to good account the. other day by 
Director Hawks. For a scene tn 
"Ball ol Fire," Gary hfid to wait tot 
the camera In a blft eoit Victorian 
feather bed. and. Inevitably, lie tnll 
asleep. Hawks tnuved In with the 
microphone and recorded the oenLlr 
Cooper snore. 



JjETTE DAVT3 ami Ann Sheridan 
have severed relations. Working 
together In "The Man Who Came 
to Dinner," they Rvoltl speaking lo 
each other; and when the director 
must give them directions he speaks 
to each separately 

* * * 

^ONBTANOE BEN.VCTT. with her 

ehlc and flair lor clothes, has 
cast an eye over Garba's wardrobe 
and has designed a dress for tho 
Swedish actress to wear In the 
Mm in whirh they ploy together. 
They are the best of friends, 
» * * 
J^ORl) BEA VEHBROOft left 

America with the scripts of 
several plays In his despatch case 
They were all light comedies by 
Hdllywmd wriir-t rimrir-s Bennett 
who Is donating them lu thr Hrttlslj 
iervlce orEatllRatinns for staging 

* * * 
J^ABAINE DAY Is playing Herbert 

MarshaH'w sweetheart tn. 
"Kathleen." the Shirley Temple 
film. Just n year ago, Laralne 
played his daughter in "Foreign 
Corrcunoudtnt" 

. *• * 

MOTHERS wnn-t have any dlftl- 
oulty In getUng their children 
to visit the deniiBt ir Walt Dlsn'T- 
can help It. In ctinjiirictlori wltii 
writer Rowland Brown and dental 
xurgeon Robert Maiiues. Disney has 
made two animated cartoons which 
can be projected thrnuttli a new 
machine on to the celling of the 
dentist's room. Now while Junior 
lies In Uic chair with his mout'i 
open he can toretl the terrors of 
the drill by watching the cavortlngs 
of Mickey Moure as he flickers over 
I he celling The movies win be 
-ntmriinn for Extraction.- 
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Miranda , . . 
Brazilian bombshell 



Bff McLEOD in Nollpwood 



rpINY Brazilian musical sen- 
X -saUon Carmen Miranda, 
five feet of South American 
fire and wit, has brought a new 
and glittering glamor into a 
world that Lhought u had 
mastered every nuance of the 
word. 

In Hollywood hordes at dazzled 
stars stream Into Ornmnan a Chinese 
Thnntre evrry mght to watch Car- 
men swing and nlng on the stage 
to ih* hot South American rhythm 
of nor Moon Band. 

Ever since Carmen adapted the 
native Bahlana cantume In velrem 
■i iiui silks to her own professional 
wardrobe, and imitated the fruit 
aasfeetA the native* carry on their 
head* (or her towering turban*. 
ever since &hc discovered the trick 
•it singing with her eyes, handi. 
M Lrand a's career haa been one 
^rand triumphal march. 

She became Mir darling of her 
native Brazil, of Paraguay, the Ar- 
.:• fiii.M- She was a riot in New 
York. 

Then she made bar wlnping drbut 



In the Fox film, 'Down Argentine 
Way." Her Kftttl fortune was made. 

Appearing at Grauman's in the 
evenings, she completed two more I 
fUmfl, "Thai. Night In Rio" and 
""Week-Cud in Havana," fan which 
ahe han romantic role*. 

When Miranda arrived In New 
York ahe could speak just twenty- 
tour ward* In English. Now. with 
the help of those expressive 1 
shoulders and those eloquent eye*. 
■hi can make herself easily under- 
stood. 

No lea entitle in real We than an 
Ule screen. Carmen han Krwn eyes, 
reidiah -brown riair Sh* 

If tem per amen i means spirit and 
■ :-vi,::: ,,il:i ■. Miranda - - r 1 n 1 1 1 lv ha* u, 
But you'll find no more lovable or 
natural person In Hollywood. 

She draws a strict line between 
her public and her private life. She 
seldom appears In night-clubs, and 
when she doe* remains only for one 
or Iwo rhmnbas — her favorite dance 

Her personal wardrobe b of the 
..n; f 1.. ■ :;i hTf ■; sidta and slack* In 
her favorite shade «[ Drown, and 
Iwhli-J turbans In muted tones. 



4 




• Cormen Mirondo, Twentieth Centufy-Fo» star, in Motk coshime lor her latest 
film, "Thot Night in Rio." At left: Colorful night club sctne from lite Him, 
featuring the famed Brazilian national dance, the Samba. 
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• /iV CHItW.I VII J. AUK. mi. farmer Xoultfyj liuAn Clement*! 
wUk Inhnrrr Applegari tKmlgn IVitliam) merit American rtpurlrr 
ttvntlancr t ummimja) and explain* Knglanit tuning, ol liberty. 

Tale of courage 



EMLYN WILLIAMS TALKS ABOUT 
ENGLISH FILM-MAKING TO-DAY 

By- IUDY BAILEY from London 




I HAVE J ust come I mm hearing 
Ernlyn Williams talk abouL Urillsh 
pictures — ami the future of British 
pictures In wartime 

This dark, vital young Welshman is 
himself one of the foremost figures 
In keeping up the standard or Eng- 
lish films to-day. 

He appears in every worth-while lilm He 
write* dialogue and assists witlt production. 
too. as in Thii England' < scenes Irom which 
arc shown on this page) He is actively con- 
cerned Willi the employment ol actors through 
these Luiie and sees to it, too. that the 
M-rir/iu. Ata^c ^m-h b'nr William* Is fnn- 

tinuuig with his plnywritlnu tint! his theatre, 

111 our interview, Kmryn Wuluuiif, a*fta Optt- 
mlBtic and positive about the future of British 
film production. He painted out that ainre 
the war began England ham made some of 
her biggest successes "Nlghi Train to 
Munich.'' "Major Barbara," "Convoy." "Prr#- 
dom Radio." He rattled off a list of coming 
nlrns— ■'Siege..'' - Fieri Arr Arm.** "Pitt the 
Toutlgir" 'First of the Few."* 

Hi?, praise and liis lairb arc. however, 
for the English ^tudia*. and English player* 
who have carried on through the last strenu- 
ous 18 muntlLb, making dilnu- which are enter- 
tainment — and which are tin* most splendid 
nropaKnnda of all. 

"Tftke Tills England. " said William Tl 
tell* the story of a small En»:lu-r-, village, and 
of two Rngltah families, down through the 
centuries. It-, man nt the manor. Rook by. 
mid its man of the farm, Appleyard. are Iht 
spirit of Britain, which has hurled back in- 
vasion, and conquered the conqueror. 



"It *a. Thu> t^tghMu] which made an 
realbw that yvu wuo go to nlmfi nnd we who 
make ihem hnvc between ub got the run- 
for war tension; and that cure ifi — the mngic 
of true tuake-beltrv<' 

"I sjittll iirver forget one day s work oil the 
film, a day that found 150 people ^teerjIeiuL 
after a rug hi. a blitz, and reluctant to leavr 
iheir senou£ problem n wincli wprr thronging 
minds, l frankly confess that I waa wonder - 
inB ll thi. E . buMJiidth ol inultin^ pir lures in 
wartime wrttti'L ton unreal, too farcical. Wc 
even had to wait for filming until R.A.F. 
plane?. >,u>pp«d roaring overhead 

"When I came out of the lent where 1 had 
been writing dialogue. I round, however, that 
my attention via* gnivanued in a moment, 
Every person was standing Mill, looking to- 
ward* Llie brow of the hill In a silence only 
broken by the rustle of the age-old Oftk tree.-), 

"There wafr h glitter of steel, the waving 
ol a banner, the gleam ol bronzed bodies: 
and a, great procession of Roman centurions, 
legislator* and slaves made ius way towards 
the trees— and past the hut where a bearded 
Briton guarded the body of his wife, slain 
by the arrows of the invader* 

"Far that fiflent and nolenin moment these 
two weren't John Clements and Constance 
Cummings B t all, ihey were living in another 
age and bad taken up with them: they had 
turned into two tragic figures of our imag- 
ination- And by otir- I pecan not only m, 
the creators of the film I mean you the 
pubun for which we create: h Is both ol us 
together that can work this fascinating trick. 

"And ii was Ln thai moment I realised, 
with ■ sudden lifting of the ftplriut, that fine 
fihrn can be done even in l.hese days — and 
thai Us worth \tV 



• tX THE 11 til CEXTURY, after the A'omM ("»^rW, Chmsenia {right ftirt*yrinumd 
r» a tfirftrffrt inglo-Snxtin fffrrnir, tfihtt, u'ifn the help of WiHiamn, tend* a successful" 
rftuit ngainat the harth ride o/ ffte jVormorr owtpb nnrf hold* firitinh noil. 
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<■ IN THE lath CENTURY, when the Spanish Armada is thTfaiemrtff England t mitorea. 
Clements (right) fights ugainnt opprTMsirr estate utrtrarti fur the freedom eif the farmers 

i 'wnn/anff t tunmiH&* im a fjaiH rlltiftU'trfkrd RW 4 tar it (ft ■ 




• f\ TUB ifth CENTURY, with Napoiron'* inrasiun fleet lying across the Channel 
CUmmtUs (right) mUwi* with thr trord of Cimrrrig (e'ntnk Pettingrl). tn thm mtfkground 

(centre) im Rmlyn WttUam* ixith olhrr Ctm+rty rillnger*. 



* ARMISTICE NIGHT, I91H, and Clements, blinded in the rear. ro«e» hum. to hu 
rUtmge to form again svith the helm at Wiltimms. Const mne* Cumming* U his American 
cousin about tu return to her own country. 
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YOU WHO WOULD UE AS LOVELY AS THIS 



Tlte Australian Women;* Wetktu /.fltOVIE. .W.Q.O !j..tV . . , 



RESTORE THE 




WITH PAUL DUVAL UNDERTONE BASE 
WITH PAUL DUVAL FACE POWDER 



ID?i.i;\ion , f 

TOM B\S* 



▼Hi has r 



-ECAPTURE. THE DEUCATf, PINK SKIN TGNINGS WITH "VIBRANT" UNDERTONE BASE 
The oldest, newesl, loveliest allure of all the warm, peraJ linfed skin lomrtgs has been stolon 
irom many Australian complexions by drying winds and bright sunshine Paul Duval's thrilling 
new Complexion Base restores these warm, natural toils. A magical cream., different from anything 
cou've ever seen before i "Vibrant" does not vaniiJi into the siir but imparts a film ol entrancing 
warmth, and glows through your powder with the healthy richness of true skin toning With a 
finish malt-as-a-gardenia, Undertone Base holds your pcwder relentlessly from dusk till dawn 
yes, delmitefyf 

FACE POWDER . uniquely creared with the Missing Pink" toning in all blended shades and 
standaid pack, ..gossamer fine, mist light a final touch ol perfection in this glowing colour symphony 
NOW AVAILABLE AT ALL SMART CHEMISTS AND EXCLUSIVE STORES 



UnderTono Base ''Vibrant" 



3* 



Powde 
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Tilt Australian II 



Zane Grey Story 

1"V 




1 FACED with surveying telegraph route In Western 
wilderness, engineer Creighton (Dean Jagger), urged 
by sister Sue (Virginia Ollmore}. hires Sha-w (Ecott} as scout 






} ODD ADDITION to Western Onion's company of pioneer 
workers is fashionabJe Harvard graduate Blake (Kobe ri 
Younul. who begins his duties by flirting with Sue* 





2 ROLLING 

Into wilder- 
ness to erect 
T. el e phone 
wires, com- 
pany's waggon 
train sets up 
camps which 
are raided by 
Indians. 



A TRACKING livestock stolen in these raids, Blake. Crelgh- 
ton, and Shaw And animals In corral owned by mysteri- 
ous Slade (Barton Maclane). who makes them pay ransom. 




C ACTUALLY organiser of Indian g WESTERN UNION'S main camp la thus set 
attacks. Slade kidnaps Shaw and ablaze, but Shaw frees himself in time to 
binds him up while gang starts forest fire. return and help fire- fighters and save livestock. 



Replacing the 

pony express 

I AST iiWrj tm wriiirii bT 
7jmt Grey, 'Wairrn 
t'ninn" hu been Mated by 
EHll OnCurv-F'ni. I Li tLUf, 

jcicerApJi rampant, nMrtllS 
u ■dvffllirub tbipter in the 
hfatvr at ilir ml Far 
uuHf, cidbBoiL and hLKh 
jH*ikn» irrwpMit'nf uW 
■tfin^iac «f Uir lrl«*K r»pl\ 



lUlijuuJ LuiiJiih 



fr |UU used to srad- 
mc nfsaia by Ow enny 
Eipres! 

Dean Jifffrr. Randolph 
Scon. VlritnU Hilmorr and 
Robert Yonnj an featured. 




~t CHALLENGED among next morning's wreckage by 
Creighton, who believes him Slade's confederate. Shaw 
throws up his Job without explanation and disappears. 



piMPLES 

CLEARED faitWf 



Bp 


TAtbt rait A _ 
^ mwT faor ■ 

pfc-. J am mJjT- ■ 




fmkn, i ma 

flimi f* nm 
■tth turn . 1 -it.- 
atf jfrr-rdr-rfy Im 
■ imi dtna IKy 

Ad <*w dQihK 1 
rwf r mnl . . . 


m 

m — CTjy 


On. day f Crm*«r 1 
frni—i Qmmai. ■ 
Huitfl* Jifrnj ro B 

rlpirW. f aJaTM*"* ■ 

P«r A felt H 
afttlt Ifll" liutf/nr H 
imd - "tain, vulv ■ 
PHP* 'Err p4#, H ■ 

i -! ■ 


km* 


,-JWf;v arl' iir- 
JTrfti ^a.B 

rlmcrr =nsr ■ al 

■ Trt hJN 

V OjT lAft> fBfer 

™ IB*' /1TB H 

mum An 



iii«m1 Ik' 



in 



O.HJJ 



• A llpk a>r«f>n 
iHlnlUlu 

tin (Jllimi 

Ik* qut>M>. "< J 
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fl 






IN THE 




Af I t»L**Y ST 



Capitalist year 
I >p(Hiri unities nan. 
Librans! Make the 
most of the rliam-ev 
that < omi> >«iit* way! 

4 S the iove nature or Lib- 
A. rails -people burn between 
September 23 and October 24 
-Is one o£ the most vital 
factors in their lives, it Is at 
■laramouiit. importance Otat they 
rmuld rn_*pk tbi'tr iniradt nnd parl- 
ors wiLh cstrrmr care and not 
ptini unpatfeni if '.h«?v ftrr pigw 
mi jtppeorlnit. With Uicm Unpnijencc 
leads lo raabutsG. mid rattbiran 
"ruikes many rush into marriage. 

i-ibrans will usually find that 
wipT* bom under the sum AqtuuluA 

lanuary 20 in rYbruary 1S» or 
iflmiui 'May M to June Uj will 

■ iiake nru; partners jumJ friends. Ni-kl 
i"-st are other LIbrnnn, Lronisns 
JulT 23 to Augltot 241. uu! Sifat- 

■ ji&nfi i Mtivcmber 23 Ui December 

But when marriod lo Cancerianfi 
Junr 21 to July 23v CsprtcornianR 
December 22 u> January 20>. or 
trtnna 'March 31 to April 21>, 

. r :o:iCv under' and 
i .ii-ritM. iijii.M Ui- ntntWd toschlese 
mppliiess lor both pnrtles. 

The Doily Diary 

tTTUSK Lhr ralloB-inf Inlaiautlim in 
j j otrr dally ■Item. tt ifetmlrl pfmr 



mir* ji : 0 April »n nt> on 

^MjlXll *rf*"m lual aDpOa.MOP. dcrnp l mil 
juruitm quo rrriia and lipHtHi nn i t'.nirrr 
S lescwcinUi- laic >furnuoD> r and Ln a 
Tiurr KrupJ-al wai hb Oftabr.r II and Ml 
tart impetrlJiiiL [naLI*-r.i wan 

1 Aim s AJf. . 71 to Ui; 23 1 TJtifcpec- 

■ cular yrt irnnorinni thiiht' wiuth fuii- 
ii. r; wait MfrtrtT,! wrcki mua; new tf* iiartcd 
it tDmn;ric«l ..< to lhr nnr futnrr 1 -m 
siiuit live quictf? Ivr ■ tV-UHi- mouj. 
wttjl*. Oc'ulirr H iTriun l m l mm. 
iricrlipr 17 9 p.rn to nihlnniil < . anil 

iTMttiber II lirciuuti aunriM nr 3; p.m. t..i: 
T-nm B to II p.m ' mould nitldlj ru*lp- 
tvL Wntk h>T(t 

r.rMi?«i iM-r « Jtjdc m wart 
ihliffntitiv pJa'^ ■iselj'. nnd lift ijfii imi 1 -- 1- 
c-jtLiy Btiwflta and pruintiLiiKi nr lawn 
■ lid ii.rp.'ii -.: |i. Ir Ukin much 

i[ Or.iaticr it >lr<»m t Lu 1 pm_> OcLutM-f 
1 i;a»p cm, rinlfi. oetnbtTr IB -9 x.of, 
fi 1 ti m.1 OcUibir 19 i *« , »irTnl iMnn*r 
■i' 7 p.m i-:- atf-un *ri«r B p tn. < atirJ 
irtotKir 2B itrom 1 iu 4JH p,in_. 
C'AXrEfc .Tunr j1 to July 'Hi. fee ciu- 
•.. a irhLLf LuiHer, For Lhinn titipFciirn 
1 1! tToansrjpm n"- caii*r imiibte 

■ tcr nil Cir^iLusx 15 i urrjund i urtiet t . 
k i«l*rr IB i tnttJ -e*iLulna; ► , Uctabair II. and 

' ni'i ! n 1 1 UcKibai ll ina 2B rr.ay prtmr 

3iriiM 

i )<i Uulj 33 lu Auruit l-li . QuLCe fair 
'•tt tgu ,Ai Qtlubei 15 i laic evcnmirl. 

.Jucoturi :fj [ftim B a.m. ull 1 jim-', 
iTii'iT 19 i[irir ■.tinriH-. ca;ii aUrmur.ii 

^nri mid-rrfTi ma > uid Oftowr 30 Jjnifl- 
jrrrnfuirn 3rrk upporlujiitiea and curxiEar 

r«mi. 

i'UCGD W. ■ U M .- ■ lii'-.mifr »K 
'Hat a wet* ot dir? T ut ;nual VirfaB.ni. 
-nh Orlnbrr 14 iJ*le> rtwururi l> and 
tkflcr i p m i ilicMlr ttxtDfuI, 

I.IHHA ■::■■■»: Z2 U) ,-i M 

□q nnl waaLp lUfM. (or 'nrpiirtuoJfU*! and 
tivkficraratt can \>r ar;tii*-rrd now. PUn 
a *J I. work ti ard lw npt Lnuji iw »pM t»J 

1M IS '-: H D-JB ', 

.1 ■ i j -:a-*T 9 a co and 1 futiJ. October 
17 'B'l-r' > p.m • fJcroacr if 'rnnnd nn- 
r;ar. early a[L*raoon and Lxtr ivrninii 
.Tfriobfr 5fl ' mW-j flnmufin \ alid OriolirT 1 
11 'bclvrrD i -<\ II p m i 

-vl'IIRrtO lOctoDfT W (ii MmrrtntiCT Ul 
KflUr urH« rnmnii »™n mil) 
'Hannina adfad and ffllln* ranTinr raarTrTi 
.n hiirid M .„ii UfrMlf RlfUri I'^wptfficd 
UrEobcr I* : « ■ iei I Ui T urD i trCEl but 
'iut iirtiriB Qruober II fair itUu Ocuthri 
11 ii.ptwrnu 5 jt! 11 pni 

v.l(iirHHI( i ■ S*>*rmt*r r JJ r rr l>r-frrn/rrf 
V*rv fur/ for vnu nn Cctobtf IS (tsil 
• TmlDf i (JrtotMr II «b«tirr«n B a era and 
I i ::i • >.j<-i^rn- r IP ■ tiiomrn ■ nuun huh 
^'.hn . OclnlMT » > muJ-iltttranftrj ■ nnd 
.■nit.i-f 3t ibrttMnW a and III Ji m r ma) 
..Ju> b« fair. 

I VHimiiS uXT-rwlrH O so January 
II) >: Br pal fiianrj ihia vrrk. onlrai roil 
-ran I id rnmuntr uiBlruliWa d«lar> »Hd 
.iptarta fW ytiurflrif lllti t» fPp*-BMtJlj 
at on (XbpturT H imirj-rtmiliBi. r>rU.bfll 
id. and prubBrliCr iVtuber II and 30 

.tCfl'rlaUT'V Untiuan Id irt r>ljrrnr7 '»*' 

Ob aaamd aritlt itlraa mid ,ir-im ii ■ o» 

iracrJt tat amtr hAppltiru aJid pjraaurv 
Makf gwtt ukc ui Otlotwr 11 italri Hr. 
toder II mur nmrinc' uaf lu «iuj-u«wii. 
ind EHirI'»rit«rna;i »nd Ocuahrt ip ifniBi 
J 30 to * pmi Bf flanlittH r ( Ti f>rtiibrr 
I* in i lair i. •fid 31 '»■"? Aftrniouni 

PfJfCIA 'Frbruiij II "> Match 31i : 
rhtfl* Mijuuve tfran. ;»i.in -rir.ij 

■Ui'tLtiwhjin, Otfulwr M Mill Qi'lrlirr II 
ufLrr l p rn and Irom •*'■■> in n m lair 

I I he iaailr* laWll WtMin'i W.'Hi prnrnla 
ihH wrira »l artaclri an jiLt<ihrr» aa a 
apt IT of 'nlrrnal. wltfc»l ampllni rr- 
-pcnuhllHi Cftr I*"" ilalrparnla eanlaiiicd 
■ n Ihruk. J»nr Mil*dMi ircrU lhat «kr 

■• urtablr |o ana«rr *nr lrU*r» — 
idltnr. tW.W.1 




>l WDK AKi; BOOK >o. 2 



. On sale at all ui'ttMagoatw 



I'/J/l TO BE CONTINUE 



Price (id. 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page471 6246 



22 



The AuiUolion Women'i Weekly 



October IS, 1941 



Knit this Pa§tel Twin Set 



• Here's o twin set ideal for those un- 
certain afternoons when the wind blows 
chill even in summer time. The |umper 
with its lacy stitch looks attractive with 
or without the long-sleeved cardigan. 



JTS the type of thing 
you can make right 
away, knowing you 
may be glad of it any 
time during the year 

Material 1 1 h ,h. : .1 ii | loom, 
Faluns and Baldwin s 4-aly fingering 
wool 1 pr. No. 13 and 1 pr. No. 9 
'Beehive" knitting needles. Two 
ahotllder pad/,. 5 bullous, and 4 presv. 
Ktudi 

MrAirirrniriil* . Width all round 
Bt underarm 33ina. Length from Lop 
of shoulder, 191ns. Length of slepve 
from undtrarm, 13m . 

Tenslun: " sis to the inch In 
width 

Materials < Jumper i : tjo.v*. Patona 
and Baldwin t 3-pl>- lingering wooL 
I nr. No 12 and 1 pr Ho 10 "Bee- 
hive" knitting needles. Two pieces 
tapr 311ns. lonjr, and 4 press studi 
Two stitch-holders 

Measurement*-. Width all round 
at underarm. 331ns Length Irom 
top ot shoulder, ISStns. Length of 
aleevf from underarm. Sins. 

Tension: 71 it*, to the Inch in 
width 

THE CARDIGAN. — BACK 

UUng No. 12 needles and 4-ply 
wool, cut on 96 at. <work Into 
back ot all casl-on ax). 

Kt Kow: ' K 1, p [ Repeat from 
• to end ot row. 



Repeat thia row 33 times. 

34th Bo«: K 2, p I, • It a log. lit 
1, p 1) 3 time*. Rep from " lo laM 
3 stH Pl.kl.pl 1 64 tesj 

Change to No 8 needles and work 
tit fit -At lor 14 rowa. Inc. at both 
ends ot the needle In Lite next, and 
every following Stli row until tliere 
are 100 its. on needle. Work 3 more 
rows <il}tns.i 

Arm hoi r Shaping: Cast off d sts. 
at the belt, of next two rows. Then 
a 2 tog. ttach end every alternate 
row 4 times 180 Jti.l. Continue 
without shaping until armhglea are 
gins. Inuniurixl on the atralgtit). 
ttnsl length, latin* 

Sfwubfer Shaping: In! and 2nd 
Rowa: Work to last 8 sU. turn. 

3rd and 4th Rows: Work to last 
16 sta, turn. 

5th and 61 h Bows: Work to last 
34 st*s.. turn. 

Work to I he end. In the next 
row cast off 2* Its. Work to the 
end. Cut aft 24 els. Work an re- 
maining 32 sta. as follows: 

lit Bow: Purl. 

2nd Raw: Knit, Increase one St. 
at both end/, or needle (34 its.). 

Rep. these two rowa 3 timea. Cast 
o«. 

FRONT 

Dslng No. 13 needles and 4-ply 
wool, cast on 84 sts 




SOF'l Pt\'K /hrt'tf-p/o lingering utool maktt thr 
juniprt . rhv cardigan is in heaven-bine. 



Hi Row: K 1, p 7, • k 1, p 1. 
Rep. Irom • to last at. K 1. 
2nd Row: K 2. • p 1. k 1. Rep. 



"OOMPH 




6u( smooth, soft ^ f 

lde/*»don b* ^';i a 
Sbap. I love ^ <f 1 
Gin Toilet Soap 




Afiluul vtatoiufnt by 




ten**,, 

* OOMPH 




LUX TOILET SOAP 

w sufH'Trrctimwl . . . girl's <i t irh, luxurious lather 
A LEVER PRODUCT 



LT.3MB 



rrwn * io last; ft AtS. K 0, 
R*p liiBoe Lwo rows until 
33 rowa have \y- worked 

34lh Row: P ft, It 1. p I, • k 2 

tog ije 1, p ll B time* Rop. from 
* & limes K 2 log. k l r p 1 (57 

fltaJ. 

Change Co No. 9 needles and work 
14 rows In at. -at Inc. once al the 
beg. of i Mr next and every following 
8th row. three timea. On the 3rd. 
Inc. row. corntnentw Uj shuiw the 
front by knitting to "ii" l^t ID bIe. 
K 2 tog., k 8. Oontlnijc to inc. at 
se&m edge tr every Sth row, and 6/t* 
croiuy? liutde hnii ol front cd^ In. 
every 6th row until fl and 7 dce- 
have btrpn mnd« Work 3 roWt. 

Armholr Sbuptnc: Cjuh. off 8 sts 
ar beR or next row- Thrn k 3 tog. 
pvcry ulienLciti? row 4 timvs ( 46 tA&.') . 
Continue In *t-«vt, and dec *?vtry 
6th row at I rent until 42 sta renoaln. 

Mr.xt Row: K 15, k 2 totf,, k IS, 
k 2 K'C k 11. Continue hi sL-st.. 
but volrlday one st, Icra before earrh 
dec. every 0th row 4 times f34 sU.)- 
Omitting dec. at front edge, con- 
ti nur In st.-at. , dttireiLalng twice 
mw for thouldcr hhapltL«. Con- 



tinue until work tnoAtFures Aamc iu- 
back. 

Shoulder sii.iinur: in Bow: Furl 
to \usi 8 sta., turn. 

Sad. 4th ami lS4h Kowi: Knit, 
3rd Haw. Purl to lust 16 ata_ turn 
5 111 Hew; Puii to last 24 MB* Uuu 
Cast, ofT. 

Using Jfo. 12 nerdiej and 
wi jrii, -.i-if on «u 

lit Kow: * K L p 1 Rejj. from 
• to end of row 

Hop. thb. row 32 tlmei 

Chantje to No. 9 jVttftflBpi ftrtd work 
8 pb#i In st.-st. Inc. one aU it 
brjth ends of the needle in the next 
&nd every fallowing Sth raw. until 
there are 8fl ste oti the ntffdlr 
ilStiuu. Contltuie in aL-sL i t- ■ 
1 st both encU? every alt^niftM- row 
until 40 .M.-. remain. Shape top »a 
follows: 

1st Row: K 1, p 28, p 2 wg. turn. 
2nd Row: S 1, k 14. tiki. p.fi,i*.ti.. 
turn 

3rd Ruw: S 1. p 18, p 2 toff . turn. 
Kcp 2nd and 3rd rows until 20 
sts. remain. Ca&i nil 

Continued on page ZS 




KJinise 511)010 



FROM THE 

■li. jii, iii ,n» ■;;;■!;. or si> l i 

ifytofy fu, a OKI BfiAlB 
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• Trim neckline and hulioned 
bodice contrast witVi the sktrt 
ilcunces ot this blue-arid-white 
silk frock. U s very flatteilncj 
to a slim figure, and the essence 
ol t;aioty and slmplldly [ot a 
Special Bummet occasion 
(Below!. 
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Summer Afternoon 
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IlAPPY AS SWUAiHU S 




• Hawaiian cloth 
with enormous 
sprawling searlel 
itowers on a white 
qrcund makes this 
qlamor suit ol bra- 
top, shorts, and 
flowing skirt. It's 
practical, too, as 
the skirt can be 
used as a caue. 
(Right.) 



• Ho:xied wrap 
ot white terry 
towelling tar the 
beach q i r 1 
above. Her 
bathing suit .- 
white satin Los- 
tex with (lower 
qroupinas in nas- 
turtium colors. 



• Floral blouse 
and trim white 
slacks with a tie 
belt of the blouse 
material (scarlet 
and white silk) 
threaded through 
slots an the 
slacks waist- 
band. rLeB.) 
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NOVEL ACCESSORIES 

Sutninrr twrentx 
from IVcw York 

Sketched by PETROV 
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• 1* — Detachable cuffs of while 
pique for both handbag and 
gloves in thiB accessory set of 
block suede, the pique ornn 
merited- with gold buttons. 



I ■ 

CHEEK UP^^2V ^ 
SISTSR SUSIE y& ,J " l ~, 
WAISTBAND A" 
WORRITS OVf 8 f\Lr- 




Go.' 1 " 1 „, t>« 




• 2.— Stacking cap ol red-nrid- 
wlille striped Jersey lor spec- 
tator sports. • 3. Peasant 
bonnet oi pale blue and scarlet 
lelt squares joined by crochet. 

/V#»ir gloves 

• i. Rlckrack braid outlining 
white fabric. • 5. — White kid 
buttoned like old-tashiatied 
chair upholstery • 6. — Draped 
to match the frock slenvos. 

• 7. -Pleated and buttoned 
ritra a double-braasted coal. 

• 8-— Close-fitting and zipped 

from cuii to little finger. 



#*«.v*W Twin Sei . . 



TO MAKE UP 

Press wort carefully an the wrung 
side. wiLh warm troo and dnmp cloth 
Make b*Tn down the two front* and 

at buck of neck Sew up shoulder, 
skje and sieeve Heunrw Sew in 
sleeved, placing nam to wmn Plan* 
shoulder pad^ in position, and attach. 
Carefully prcs nil &cams jnd front 
and back hems Sew buttons an. 
placing preses stud/. underneath. 

FflMTER—FKO N T 

Using No 12 needles and 3-ply 
wool, cast ou 110 *U> 

Ik* Raw: ' K I, p J Rep from 

* to end ul rou 

Hfp -irur- row 32 time±. Ch.mt.-i 
to No. ID needles und euhtUlUB in 
xt_-aL Inc. al both i rid al Ihr 
needle in the T3ili and every follni*- 
thj', lOLh row until liirfr are 120 atl 
pn the needle On thp 5lh inc. row 
romnifncy pattern 

IM Row: K L inc in the next M 
K 51. p 11'. k Si inc. Hi the next at 
K 1. 

Sii| Row K 1. p 53. k 12. p 53. 

k 1. 

3rd * ! "1* KM.* k 2 bog.) twice, 

* Wl fwd, k 1> Tour tiroes, 4k 3 uk> 
twice *. k M 

4 th Row K 1. p to Lbe Una 61 

K 1 

Rep 3rd and 4 Lb rows once 
7th Row: K 42 p 36 . k 42 
Sin Horn: P - {U p 42. 
Mh K«w: K 4t! Ren from " tn 

* of the 3rd row 3 times, fc 42 
16th Knw. Like the 4th ftnr 
Ilrp the Bth and lflth rows uncr 
I3(fa Row: K 1" p W>. k 30 

Htb Row: P 30, k 60. p 30. 

1 5th Km: K 3ft itji from * In * 
of the 3rd row 5 Umes, k 30. 

tfith Raw: Like the 4Lli row 

K*p. lev 15th and the l*th lOWB 
marr 

Ifth Row: E It. pM k IS 
nth R-nr: P 19, k 84. p 18. 
21*1 Raw: K IB. rrp from • to * 
or II* 3rd row 7 tim«» k IS 
*;nd Ruw : Like ihr 4th row 
Hep the 21^1 and ihr S2nd row; 



Continued km* page 22 

Armhofc Shapins: ZSUi Row: Cast 
off & ate. k 13, p to last IB atx*, k 1 ft 

SSth Row: Cart nff 3 sti.. p 13. k 
to hk*t 13 si* . p 13 

Z7lh Row: Caat uS 4 nU . k &, pat- 
tern to Last 13 sLv k 13 

fflth Rnwi (7aj,l oIT 4 ML, P tB end 
of tho row 

£9lh Raw: Cutt off 4 sLs, k V pat- 
tern to Iulsl 9 fiUv k 9 

3*lli Raw I Like the 281 h row. 

Cmitmw ii\ pattern, knitunji 2 
ton each end «1 Uic nrxi 4 mws 
(86 i.L, > 

Krepin^ oantiniuiy of pa II era. 
mm lime until work measure^ latins 
1mm the cwnmrncfoiwii! 

Ncca and tUHtolner Shaaipc: 
PatU.ni 34 «U Place the remkin- 
injc kta on a stitch-holder and work 
on Lhe 34 Mts. as follows: K 2 tog. at 
neck edge Tor 4 row*, then k 2 tog 
every alternate row. until 'Mi tilt,, n - 
maln Work in nuttem Jar ltn. 
Shape choulder by working In pat- 
tern to last 9 its. turn 

Next Row: Pattern to end of row. 

Next R«w: PaLlcm to Ijl-.i 18 

HUT. 

Sf\x Row Pattern to end ol row. 
Cam ofl 

Leave the 18 centre on a 
fro trh -holder, and work the nmnain- 
lng 54 sti. to correspond wiUi otiier 
side 

BACK 

The back Is worked as given for 
the front, except thai It U done en- 
Urerj tn sUidmig sdtrh When 
jtrnihoksi haw been reached pro- 
C*rd a.'. foJlowr.: Cant ait 4 Mta, ftt 
beg. ol n*xt 4 rowH. Then k 2 n>r 
each cod. of Ihr nexl C tvua <$2 
slaJ. Continue until work meaiiirri- 
llj '.Jus from commenrrment. 

Shape neck and ahoukleu us foJ- 
Iouta: Kiehi side towards you, knit 
30 Rta, slip next 32 kts on to a 
Ktlleh-holder. Shape right ihouidrr 
first by knitting 3 tog. :r iteck edge 
for nent 4 rows.. Work In «U-aV (or 
tin Shmtx* shoulder by working to 
lant 9 sU. turn. 

Ne»i Row: Work bunk 




THIS IS A CIX)$£-UP of tlx 
ttrtcb ttttTT7ing a pmwl trr front 
fit the. suJtatrr ot ihr ttum ari. 
whwh t» ihuujn on pagt 21. 

Next Row: Work to hut 18 &ts.. 
turn 

74esi Row: Work ttnrk 
Shape other shoulder to cottce- 
pond with right iihnulder 
CaM ofl 

SLEEVES italh aVBhBjj 

Ufimg No 12 itecfllr: atk; 3-plv 
wool, cast on 84 «u> 

lot Row: * E 1. p 1 Ren. from 
" to end of row, 

Rep. this row 16 times. Change 
to Mo. 10 needle* and work in sl- 
ut, Irvr at both en<h> of the needle 
In the &th and every following 4th 
row until there are 96 sts on the 
needle ShajK thr lofi by knit- 
ting 3 log every alternate; row until 
40 At-fc remain 

Nexi Row: K ■ u led Rep. 
Irani * to end of row. Cut oil. 

Join right fihoulder sejum K up 
38 sts. along left neck edge, the IK 
from rtturh-biilder. 2a gfat, along 
right oeok edge 10 sta. rrom back. 
30 from holder, and 10 more il24.i 
K'-.n tn rib aS k 1. p 1 for onr lnrh 

TO MARK UP 

Press work carefully mi wrong 
side, with w»rm Iron and damp 
i-ioi.h Sew up side and Eleevr 
seanu. Eew left MnmUuit (or Mint, 
AlUtch the uxpcib (o the other 31iiin 
Sew on proa studn. Placr sleeve 
scum to seam and »rw Lit 
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Since time immemorial, lovclv women have recognised the / 
tact thai Olive Oil is die perfect skin beautilier. It keeps skin 
soft and smoorh and gives the flawless glow of youth. 
Women of to-day find a generous supply of this beautifying 
Olive Oil in Palmolive Soap. Palmolivc will endow you wuh that 
schoolgirl complexion M over . and preserve it for a!) time 



Usti-n In lo "PALMOLIVF. STa 
I)E" *Tpry J ut ml M p. 
lom tdtl. IKA, 2('A, iTTR. 
SNZ. :WL, JAW. 3BA. 
JTB. -IHII, 4GK, 4AV 50: 
itTZ. JBII, 7HO. 1CJT, 7L 
30 |, ... mi 3SR, IKll 
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F211I-- Three-piece lingerie sel, ugure moulding and 
terriini™. 32 to 36 bust. Requires: 41yds. 36taE_ wide lor 
nfcjhtle: 2tyds. 3Ctns, wide tot slip, and iyd 36ins. wide 
lor panteea: 4iyds. lace trimming for the Ihree garments. 
Pattern. 2/7 tor set. or 1/3 indivtduolly. 

F32B5. Trim day frock, with cool white collar and trim 
ming. 32 to 38 bust Requires 3Jyda. 36ms. wide. iyd. 
contrast and IQyds. lace trimming. Pattern. 1/7. 

F3230. -Glngltam (rock lor the business girl, wilh small 
ynke and slantwise pocknts. 32 to 38 bust. Requires 3!yds. 
38ins. wide and 31yds. trimming. Pattern, 1/7, 

F3269 -Smart spoiled day frock, with noat whitf» collar 
and attractive draped short sleeves. 32 to 38 bust. RiSquires 
4yds. 36ins. wide and iyd. contrast Pattern. 1 7 

F2152. Afternoon frock in llowered silk with pleated 
tiotod apron bHbcI, 32 to 38 bust Requires 5yds 36ms. 
wide. Pattern, 1/7. 



FI677. — Workmanlike tennis shorts and shirt 32 to 38 
bust Requires 11yds. 3&ims. wtde for shorts, and ljyds. 
3& iris, wide lor shirt Pattern. 1/7. 

F1997. — Smart frock tor a matron, with contrast panels in 
bodice and skirt 3B to 44 bust. HequirRs 35yds. 361ns. wide 
and 14yds. contrast Pattern. 1/7. 




Pleou Note! 

*T*0 eKrertf prompt dcj>patrh 
* of patterns ordered hy 
pout yon should * Writ* your 
nam* and full aAdr+xt tn 
block IcUxri. * Br *urr to 
\nciudr necessary stamps 
ffmf patlal noUt * State 
tizt required, * For cfitldrm. 
tiatf agr at child. * t/sr bo* 
numbcri givri* on concern*™ 
coupon. 
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Ponds ' LI PS 




still glow with warm, exciting colour 



Pond's "Lips" will break men's hearts, but 
never your own — because Pond's "Lips" slay nn 
much longer. And. Pond's "Lips" are as 
glamorous in the bright sunlight as under the 
glare of electric light. Each shade is blended 
scientifically to keep its warm, rich colour. Six 
smart shades of Pond's Lipstick to choose from 
at all chemists and stores. 




POND S .. 
lipstick "A 
Lipstick " B " /. 



Make thii tot. vpi. P I • Lip 

'"i L Id .our pjlm .Sppl , bauifc 
Lithir Irj.n.. I, Lr»v* .in l«ur 
We|m off nt*» with tcnui. llien 
VmiMftll .!...! Irarx I Jn |.". 

n«nl " n. 



Pond's Lipstick 



to out 



Thousands of Australian ivnnim just like yourself 
answered this question : "// «» could have your 
powder mode la order, a-fWf jealtrrt would yon 
aunt TrinitY" This is what they said. "Give us a 
facr powder thai — I. H»s the terftest, finest texluee 
possible. 2, Really clings for hours and hours. 3. 
Is glare-proof, so that it flatters the skin in bright 
Minlighf nr undrr hard electric lights. 4. Give us a 
*v»dr choice of skin tones." 

Now here is the ear powder that gives you afl thr-* 
things — Pond's Faer Powder. Six Miiart shades to 
choose from. Sold at all chrimsts and stores. 

POND'S 
FACE POWDER 



and pm^im*ed 



MADE BY THE MAKERS OF 




. . . and it has the softest, 
finest texture of all" 
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• NEEDLEWORK NOTIONS • 

Feeder and plate mat set;., 

• Every mother knows that a 
child who has fods about food is 
often easier to coax if his table- 
setting and utensils are attractive. 

TTERE'S a feeder and plate mat set to fill 
Xll.tie bill, obtainable from our Needlework 
Department ready traced to work In llntira 
In while, cream, blue, lemon, pink, and green. 

It Is clearly tmced ready ta embroider. When 11 
In finished mm a imoll hem mini! the edges and 
strm-atilrh on the wrong aide. If desired a npoke- 
Stllehed edyr may be obtained. When ordering state 
the c«1k(j required. 

Cottons tor working moy be obtained from our 
Neectlework Uepartroent at 3d, per skein 

Price or complete set, comprising feeder, mat, and 
frcilrr cone. Is 2. 11 
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FROCK and penlees /or o lirro 
prrl, obioifrablr ready traced 
ta trork from oar Needlework 
Department. 



Sizes ore' Feeder. 9 x 11 
Ins.. mat, 13 x 171ns, and 
cuff, e x Bine. folded. 



THIS SET. compriimtf Iteder. feeder 
case, and plate rant, iptnttd be appreci- 
ated as a aill /or a null bov ut airl. 




Frock and paiiiec* 

TTERE'S a dainty frock: with 
XI pantees to match for a 
small girl between two and 
six years of age. 

II Is obtainable ready trared to 
wurlt rrora our Needlework Depart- 
ment on good qunlll.y sheer linen 
in white, tussore, lemon, blue, pink, 
and green (No 143); 

The matorl.il will launder beauti- 
fully, and rtie garments are ready 
to cut out, machine, anil embroider. 

Work it if] pastel £hiidea to con- 
trast with the material < i !;. hi 
buttonhole, atem-slitch. and trench 
knots- The neckline and sleeves 
are tauEtrjilholed. 

Prices nrc as follows: 

SIS**, 3 to 4 years! Frock. Vtl 
panleea, 3/6; eet, WX 

4 ta S years: Frock. 676: pimtees. 
4-6, set, 13.9, plus 6d_ extra for 
postage in both cases. 

Paper pattern only costs 1/6, ftnil 
embroidery transfer only. 1/3. 



Suit sit it 

MAKE a snn or beach sillt 
for your little girl by 
ordering this one (No. 147) 
from our Needlework Depart- 
ment, 

II le nvalliimV Iraew! rwdv !o cill 
nut, mai'hlne. anil embroider, on 
floral dimity In white, blue, lemon, 
pink, and preen. 

A couple of these nvmsnlls would 
be Ideal tor the coming summer 
holidays, whether spent at the 
brach or at home. 

As U lii the only garment a small 
rtirl need wt'ar, n supplv of sun- 
stilUl would erfeet a ecmnktcrable 
saving ot trouble and time In the 
laundry. 

The yoke la nl plain mntei'Ul and 
the small embroidered spray is sim- 
plicity Itself 

Prices »re: 1-3 years. 3 0 

2-4 years. 4/1 

4-8 years, */ll. 

Postiige costs Sd- extra. 

Paper pattern only is priced nt 
1/n. and embroidery transfer only 
1/3. 

^FIMMIIHirmi,! jll I , IIIIMIIIMimilllle! 



I SEND TO THIS ADDRESS: I 

I Adrlatsb: Bex 350»*. lil'l,. ftrus,- Z 

s b>uA: nai (filiF. fi.VO. Hnlbanrnc: i 

= rim iw f i T.O NiuibkIIt lint = 

r 41. liPO. I'l rill link I'll*, (i |> n = 

- xtiifty n<iT iiiitt ir IIB) |. = 

= " - .71 ' :i Mi r..i-l. £1 1 i i i„ 1. 1 . = 

= Write lm IM* *N<.1ri*ll>r< ffuurii 4 - 

= Wrv»)». bo mcr. '"• r.o Mvn.i>Br.ir. 5 

= '•■II /.imIiikI: IVrllp In Jjilnri .iffi'" Z 

| =- 

Si" I* "I" III! Ik imp I. .,,,......„.:: 




*4 



Damp-set" 



YOUR HAIR 




Orei-nlla for 



MIR STATS PERFECT ALL DAT LONG 

Yea, d-cfinlttf It, ibr way to tnnniiRc jour 4llrjirli*e 
rnodVrri hii.r lUt iw tltimp-+rtlint — If allv-Mooit's h*fr Mtrrrtt 
A dnmp-trt wffh VuLrvmL I* iHrf^irl nn mnr hair . . . to kn.-|r> 
ntt? hnir-»ly|r loubinx it* *er» bf8t — in arty mndrtiant. 
juit ) wrrv ]. nun j cunili tluiDKh ynvr Unit in - i U. 
% Bruib ilirvuih a /*k drowt of Vhlmou 3. An-dtiy*! wltli 
ringrr* «nd .^mb jn»t ub fuu Hk* it b*rt. 

Ii. i.iii.l; yam wave mvivn, Eldir p;.camt . , . -*=■■■ 
nuluml loaLin| itay* p*:rfprtly in ordiT . . . w-iti'iu, 
K reunT ur "HiilT fonk. Wtrrki paicztly oa nny lii.tr— floy wjvi- 
. (nr ' -M.it from fhrmi»r, tunc or fiairrfrt'iiffpr, 
w.i rtj. r.li#., Hr'nrj 




Pi. AY wfirntlii /vr a xmaH boy. 
Tttcu are \m*lui and Aard uxanng. 

A chicks^ motif formji Lhr 
anbrDidory drzalgn of thtst? nt- 
LmnUvc piny nvumlb (No i'2Bi for 
a ^msill boy 

Tht-jf arc Qtitftinublt reiwJy tracod 
,*> cut out. uibinliUst, and mibroldnr, 
from our Needle wort Department, 
and tire available on linofu to 
white, mum blue, lemon, pink and 
green 

Cotton* fin wurlclng rut alao 
Ava[bibli' aL 3d pin: skf.in 

prlrcii nrf: l-» yeasn, 3/H, plus 4d. 
pontiUlc: 3m<| vwirR, »/H. plu* 4d 
pnstnuo 

Paper pflttern only coats 1/4. N« 
.^imrnrp pmbrfilflprv trunsifor Is 



DRESS FOR A BABY GIRL 

• This pretty dress for a baby girl (No. 125) 
is obtainable ready traced to machine and 
work from our Needlework Deportment. 

T Is available in best tniallty georgette In cream, blue, 
yellow, pink, and green. 

The neck and hemline are BcaJloped and the yoke Is 
embroidered. All yoti have *- ■"■ ■ 



ANY SMALL r/ij-I OfKfrrm one 
and :i r/eari of nac uhII look 
c'larroini) In (Mj sun or otoc'i 
Hit 




do Ui cm out, machine, 
and embroider. It would be 
an excellent ChrlstrjiBJS gift 
for the mother of a baby girl. 

Work the design In a poeU] 
shade To harmonise Willi the color 
of Hie material chosen. Cottons 
far working are obuiinnblf I rom 
our Ni.'edlewnrk DvpaTtment ul 3d. 
per skein. 

It la avallnblc 
In «!«•« (mm in- 
fants- to la 
moiiilis, at « 11 
each, plus CcL 
pootaire. 

Paper pattern 
only costs I 4. and 
nnnrnldery trana- 
tor 11% 



EM UROIDERED 
dre» /nr a baity 

Otrt. ,.,',:,]:?.■ 

•eadjl f raced to 
imrlr /rnta our 
.\eerffcifors' De- 
partment. 



RHEUMATISM 



De Witt's Pills 

quickly freed him 
from pain I 

Mr. W. W. U ho grateful (at the 
benefit from Oe Will's Pills Uut he is 
coiitiamMJljf recoiumcniJing diem la ethefs 
- whnolao "nweiir by them." 

Hr writes: " / ttate without f*t\-r 
of cavxttvutictian that J was a iw*y 
bad xujfcrar frtrm t hr,u>n*tL&m. Then 
I heard o/Dr Witt?* Piltt and decided 
iotfiVB them a iriaL They acted Lik-o 
tna^ic—l am >iau> fvrr front pair% t 
but I always ketp a battlu in ihn 
houtn. J have rTcoivm^ndpH them 
to uthfrXyU'hnsnvar by Ih^ut. What 
th*y have dv,\e fay me they wilt do 
for others, ifgiv.*e» a fair trial." 

Mr W. W. 

De Witt's Pills overcame the |mh. 
caiiSCtl by rbrLimattfirts bcuuae they 
tuckJe the trouble rigUt at ilu- souice— 
wr_olc kidnrya. Wlieji kidneys air wotk 
ctnd alugti'iah tliey allow Impurities and 
pnisnns, tJsprictBlly eirens uric add, to 
m LiiTiinlnte in Uir sysieui. It is tben 
your tiotible sUrts Until jaa pet y«ur 
tidrJeyS acting normally s^mu, your 
paid will ^diitiauti And g«t 




Oc Witt'a Kidney and Bladder Pills 
act directly on the kidneys. They 
lone dieio up, stieri(^hf>n them and 
restore no-minl hrailhy ivciiirily, Yob 
pel viable pmnf of tbetr direct actian 
on tbs kidnnys wrthjn 24 hours □( 
taking the iw it dose. 

With kidney* back at work again the 
rcsJ LauM> ai yottr rheuittatic i nmbJ'-s is 
cleared right out of the sjstwn Tlvm, 
ami only dwn, wilt yrnir pain erd and 
the viKiifir sod vitality of %aaA hesdUi 
":lurn again 



DeWitts^Pills 



Sp«l»llr for RhromaHim, LumlM«». Srroncn l,.„, )>, lm , „j Kijnrr Trouble* 
Ubuimbls rrenwrwr*. Pnc™ (inrludint Sjlrs Tnsl. 1/10. J/|^ ln j 6 /, 
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GET YOUR GIFTS QUICKLY! 

You don't have to wait monlhj of years for your 
gifts Hie Sanitarium way because free gift 
coupons from the fallowing 21 Sanitarium 
Health Foods COMBINE (or any free gift. 



■ PEANUT BUTTER 

• BIXIES 

• GKANOSt 

• DIABETIC MEAL 

• GLUTEN BISCUITS 

• NUT CHEESE 
•CERtX PUFFED RICE 

• MARMITE 
•SAN-CHAM 



•GLUTEN MEAL 

• NUT MEAT 

• CORN FLAKES 
•IOTA BEANS 
■WEST- BIX 

• GRAINUT 

■ DIABETIC ROLLS 
• PHOTOS E 

■ KWIC-BIIU 
•BAKED BEANS 



• CERIX PUffEO WHEAT 



Rising prices . , , rising taxes . . . the ever -increasing difficulty of "making 
ends meet" demand that every housewife spends each penny to the best 
possible advantage. 

You save money when you buy Sanitarium Health Foods because you get 
not only tasty and genuine health foods, but also FREE, VALUABLE 
AND USEFUL HOUSEHOLD ARTICLES in exchange for free gift 
coupons appearing on 21 different varieties of Sanitarium Health Foods. 

You also save the unnecessary expense of patent medicines, doctors' bills, 
etc., because Sanitarium Health Foods help you to better health, and 
remember . . , GOOD HEALTH IS CHEAPER THAN ILL HEALTH. 
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• ARRIVING FOR cocktail, at R.A.A.F. 
party. Romano's, Mrs C. H. K, Milter and 
Mrs. Ilesbtrt Douglass. ' 




• Lax LESLIE GARLING discusses with 
brunette Judy Sayers chances of nt'xt race 
at spnng meeting. 




• VISITORS TO EXHIBITION of the 
Pre a Club pictures of wartime London. 
Sheila Corut and Mollis Keating. 




On ffiedockd Record 

DijfissMidn/ijnf 



DINNER FOR TWO at Prince's. 
A c 2 Rutstll Cutis and wile. 



White lilac . . . 

\LL white -wedding for Gwendoline 
Chilstiiui when, she marries Sgt. 
Ewan Douglas Gunn, A.IF. this 
Tuesday. Bride keeps wedding gown 
a secret from friends till she arrives 
at St, Mark's. 

Plans to have white lilac for her- 
self and bridesmaid, slater Nancy. 
Sgt. Paddy McFarlanc. A.IF., to be 
test man. Reception at Royal 
Sydney. 

Gwendoline, second daughter of 
Mrs. A, E. Christian. CoUaroy, wears 
mother's diamond brooch with wed- 
ding ensemble. 

Race recollections . . . 

ANOTHER race week over . . . such 
a record of crowds, fashions, and 
attendant parties we're still talking 
and thinking about it. 

Recall fashion hints I garnered 
from Ladies' Day and vow I must 
purchase a rose (artificial), yard of 
tulle and veil and call it a spring bat 
. . . they all look rather nonsensical 
but very nice. 

Outstanding race ensemble Claudia 
Beasdey's palest pink and beige linen 
lace frock worn with rough white ■ 
.straw hat with funnel crown . , # 
Claudia in town for week from 
Bowral honip, where she rises at 7 
a.m. every morning to teed calves! 

Meet the F. W. Duesburys and 
daughter Madge, proud of part 
ownership In winner of Gimcraek 
Stakes (Heslonel . . . and Jane Mills 
(still receiving good wishes an en- 
gagement) down from Quirindi for 
races and wedding plans, some time 
in November. 

That catch the eye . . . 

TftLACK velvet ribbon boifs on Mrs. 

Lynn Vickery's baby-blue fiat 
crepe frock and curled blue leaves 
trimming her black hat. 

Huge cream roses on Mrs. J{m 
Lowry's diminutive white straw 
c/iupetiu. 

Mrs. Tom Wall's necklace of corn 
and matching earrings . , . worn 
with black stile ensemble. 

Kreryone there . . , 

JUST as big a crowd (In compari- 
son) at Romano's as at Rand- 
wick for after races cocktail party 
. , . R A A F. central area comforts 
fund. 

Six hundred people watch floor 
shows, exchange news of day, dance 
and help comforts fund. Early- 
comers are lucky, get seating accom- 
modation and chance to rest "race 
Xcet." 

Mrs. Monte Fowler and Peggy 
Leslie collect tickets and money at 
entrance. . . Mrs. Fowler with lovely 
orchids pinned to black frock, pre- 
sent from Air Force husband, who 
rang from Denlliquin during day to 
say she would find "small bunch of 
primroses" waiting for her at party. 

Mrs. T. II. Kelly organising with 
Mrs. Marcel Dekyvere and Mrs. Jack 
Field ... all pleased with party. 
Lads from Bradfield Park lend right 
atmosphere. 

Spring weeding , , . 

l^O holiday race meeting for Bonnie 
Field and Chris Langsworth . . . 
Instead pack up picnic lunch and 
set off for newly-completed home at 
Klllara to spend day weeding the 
garden I 

Bonnie and Chris have fixed No- 
vember 28 /or wedding day at St. 
Jude's, Randwick. Sister Betty will 
be bridesmaid. 



f I f/tuif f>MtC'flMI4>JI , , » 

J.^NJOY reception at Australia for 
visiting Dutch Journalists on day 
they fly down from Brisbane . . . 
new Government courteously allows 
old Government to carry on with 
arrangements made before the 
change and act as hosts. 

Mrs. H. S. Foil wears pink-trimmed 
black frock and veiled hat to receive 
guests with ex-Minlster husband 
(Senator Foli) . . . daughter Mar- 
gory helps parents entertain. 

Dr. Christiaan A. de Vrtes 
(Editor- In-Chief of "De Java Bode") 
describes visiting party to me 
. . . "There are 13 of us with 
Mr. Van der Plas at head. Two 
Chinese, two Javanese, one Sumatran 
and the rest Dutch. And of the 
eight Dutchmen we have three who 
are Government officiabi and five 
who are Journalists." 1 try to find 
them all, but get lost In crowd. 

Most amusing remark of afternoon 
. . , Mrs. j. A. Perkins (wife of for- 
mer Minister) answers usual polite 
"inquiry re health: "We arc all well 
but politically dead." 

In Argentine manner ... 

(JRAND fun at "Down Argentine 
Way" carnival for Sydney In- 
dustrial Blind at Trocadero . . . gay 
street scene with Its ehllll-decorated 
stalls, rum punch pavilion, and bar 
lasts till 10 o'clock, then cabaret 
on main floor. 

Glimpse Noppy Money having 
photograph taken with pasteboard 
Carmen Miranda . . . also a few com- 
mittee "doubles" for the Miranda 
strolling down carpeted street. 

Mr. Jolm (Juan for the night) 
Brunton resplendent ill checked 
shirt, white trousers, red cummer- 
bund, outsize sombrero . . . lovely 
basket of flowers from president 
Lady Davidson's home prize for one 
competition . . . and, of course, 
exhibition of La Conga led by Nuttie 
and Nicholas well worth waiting fori 

Committee member Mrs. Arthur 
Morphy unfortunately sprains ankle 
leaving home In morning and misses 
all the fun and games. 

\eir t/roiideJiild , . . 

JN town from country property 
which she Is managing for 
R.A.AF. husband. Bea (Mrs. Len) 
BUgh enjoys week's festivities. 

Bea Is Yery thrilled with new niece, 
baby daughter of sister PhilUpa and 
Vic Vlckers, The Jim Gordons, of 
Werrlwa, Bungendore, are proud 
grandparents. 

Seen Orotund toien . . . 

JIRS. HECTOR LIVINGSTONE in 
black Irock and super cTiapecK 
. , . tuftife sailor with huge frou of 
tufted white ostrich feathers in 
front. 

Betlu Maxwell and Bill Kendall 
dining and dancing together. 

Dancing with Air Force husband, 
Mrs. John Faviell wears cocfcfail 
frock of navy-blue sflfc moire, wide 
collar and cuffs of white pique 
threaded with blue ribbon. 

eind heard . . . 

ENTHUSIASTIC movie camera-ite, 
Mrs. Ely Palmer, takes films 
wherever she goes and V.S.A. Consul 
husband cuts and edits them. 

New Prime Ministers wife, ttrt. 
J. Curtin, loves music . . . celebrity 
kind, definitely not "swing," 




• ARRIVING AT AH Saints'. Woatiahra, 
(or marriage with Dr. John Seder, betdt 
it escorted by brother. Bill Hayun. 




• HANGING AT Romano's, Corma 
Nathan and Singapore visitor John Kane. 




• SMART PUNTERS Mrs. Geoff Plater 
and Mrs. Reg, Jeffries fcor/j choose brown 
anthsotits foe Randwick ensembles. 




■ 'DUTCH VISITORS Dr. C. A. Dt 
Vrirs Heft) and Mr. C. Vtrsteeg, unth 
Mtirgoru Foil at reception in their honor. 
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*} A-NE bad got 
Mir co«! of distemper on the ait- 
ting-room mid the furniture pushed 

back into place, when she n»u*ed. garden and the knowledge Dm: Ruth 

It was, nearly seven o'clock. Robert l*nc lud rur. an evacuee children's 

would be hi quite soon, and she club m the coachhouse over June s 

b*d noi even considered what to stable while the iinuse had been 

Set for inch- supper. At that empty. iUiuctonily June luld bar 



lie lour Age 



Confinued from page 3 



Two minutes ami she was down may have had a tough niohl, but ^ ctmTmla!! , btaa him 



EBLEY grinned 

at her. 

Iie'i Just like all 



Yea and no," She said. 

men. Ill 



mnment she heard hla foot- 
atepa in the nagged corridor, 
and her feelings of triumph 
faded a little. Sue sank down 
exhstistedly no the wide couch. 

Robert Mood m the doorway, sur- 
vey Inn her handiwork with 
aainuishmem 



•he must continue to da so. The 
rjounlry was not proving such a 
felauTely place after all. 

Jane raided her eyebrows wryly 
at the wide dressing-table wllh its 
tow. .talln-coi'errd alOOl So far 
She'd only had tiinr to make up 
hurriedly in the bathroom on the 



Do you mean to a«> you've done occasions when she didni forget 



It jmirseUr" 

"Don't I look like 11?" 

"You do ralruir " He grinned 
"You've wt>t. splujutes on your nosu 
and ail over your ghoes. r 



such thing- altogether. 

Ill take things more quietly, ahc 
vowed, and the very firm thing I'll 
do to-morrow aiiH be to rhie up 
Nevlle Carr and aiik him over to tea 



There was a small, curiously cm- or drinks nnt evening anon, 

bnrraaacd pause as they i tared at 8,1 P ^ M i M after ten. His 

each ouier It's months she thought """ary answered, 

airier he hen used that tone to . Mr CaiT " down M '™ hr ' 

me and looked at me like that making propaganda Olma. 

"Tfou want a drink.' 1 he told her Tefi ' * h * w0 " ld ™ u be ooul11 

and disappeared coming back wiui comc om ' A vnue. whit Jane 

bottles and glnwes en an old kiU-hcn wo »^ r ^ apurehwiaivcly II 



the road on her bicycle rn the pitch 
darkness. Reoord Utne, she told 
herself proudly, ana only realised 
then that her heart was beating a 
little unevenly us an explosion 
sounded « w!I y actons the fields to- 
wards Slake Pllbury. 

Site could hear the planer, too. 
now. She called the two men and 
rode nn to the farm where the fire 
brigade kept their lorry and hoses. 
The explosions were Rotting louder 
now. A moment later a strange 
sheet of flnme shot up froth tlie cdpe 
of the woods, and slmulUuecrusly 
the APS. lurry roared into life. 

"Wail by the telephone, Mrs. Ran- 
dal, and follow uu up II Uteres 
report or another flrc," the milkman 
called 

Jane wailed, alone In ibr ?.uuill 



gleaming In the half light of a single 
lantern. This is like an Incredible 



I've never Been you look so well, or 
so pretty." 

She lauglied. "Well. I feel like 
nothing on earth. Jt must be the 
country alf." 

Jane was up late next day. A 
mild, sort day, .luggrstuii; that 
spring was not far off, to that 
jhe went at once Into the garden. 
There was a lot to he done still, 
clearing and taking away dead rub- 
bish, it wtia Saturday and Robert 
would be liontr for Lea. Mrs. Bird 
had made what, she roiled an 
economy cake. They would eat; It 
lagc'her and talk again of lust 
night's experlencea. 

It »ii only as she heard the click 
of the gate that Jar* realived with 



but not really more so than half 
the men you meet. We have 
to be awfully careful of the angles 
that the cameras snoot him. rds 
ears are a disgrace, and he's always 
taifchig shop but then I'm In- 
terested in that, especially now new 
on these propaganda films. Of 
course. Uiey don't mean so much 
money, but there's much more In 
them." 

"Yes," Jane agreed. "It's the same 
with Robort'6 work at the chil- 
dren's carnp." 

She rode home slowly New 
thoughts turned nnd twisted within 
her mind. Was It not so much her 
lack of glamor tactics that hnd come 
between her atid Robert, hut rather 
some mental estrangement, bom of 



trtiy. 

' I ought to see about getting a 
meal. Robert," 

"We'll get It together- 

Bu: I! was a; that preciie Juncture 
that, Mrs. Bird arrived "to oblige " 
placid, khwEy and inlelligent to 
their needs, to that half an hour 
Inter they were sitting down to an 
excellent kedgeree. 



tie would have forgotten her very 
existence But apparently hr had 
not dune so, tor Ins secretary re- 
turned with cordial mMsages. but 
saying he coula not speak k> Jane 
himself, as he was in his hath. He 
was afraid bis flrst free day was 
Saturday three week*; might he 
came aver an that day to tea? 

Rather thiily Jaiie said he mtght 
and bung up Three weeks was » 
long way off. She Iftolceil nl brr 

meals an^ I Uata, lied When she had U «al astorJahlngtl.e eacuse, the 

work.tl^ ««oun« of his Rseuen cnjldren found to wonder 

.L.lfT, ,„. . , I»m their club into the h.»u»f 

he LI, m ?™, ^ ^'Pmnned plac«." Gradually, as Jane rengntsed 

%*lX£L l JSSl ."L n . nWl K^ 1 2£» ana Stanley f rem 

rmftherl, M ?£SS Albert, « bond of queer respect ami 

XiSL « 1 Cl :" 1 '?* ) - U,B affection was growing between them. 

Se Don? lime w„^ nBS ' SS 3am ,ound sl " h " d » s™ 1 ^ ''° 

, U S, lc " 1 * 1 dl «>ws with him ana could liKt.cn to 

K T „T lE aren't enconraged W 0WI , „, mmra ^ uhtmt 0* , .,1J- 
10 play Uie few games that they can uron in a new In- 

htreat. 



dairy with lis upturned buckets Ual U was tc~day that she FaJ^JEZ^S 

e.Tpected Nevilc Cur physical si* of theu reianonsnip? 

: ' Life nnd gone stale on them, but 

It.wastoolate nowtodosrijrtWng. sbe „ „*„ thai It was useleas 
k™^£ "S^u^ " ° m ' trj^K «> revive the old raptures by 

the old methods Paradoxic* fly, 



manage. 

His words went on; all the en- 
UiusUum for his work see meed to be 
conilng bark He no longer spoke 
with cynical, bitter amusement, as 
he had of his women patients in 
ton n 



"We seem to talk a great deal 
these days ' he said one evening, 
after rfu'V had aeon arguing on 
child wellure for an hour or more. 
"Ita nearly twelve o'clock." He 
stretched his arms above his head. 
%LJr%..^J^*J; saw,u„g m, hair, Jane notW 

was r.in'Jed, nnd he had grown 



realised that tilings were not run- 
ning to schedule, alllvough she and 
Robert were on better terms than 
they had been for montlis. and al- 
ready the look of withdrawal w&i 
fading from his expression. But 
his interest in her seemed to be 
menial rather than personal. 
The next week brought Jane fur- 




ali. brushing the hair from her eyes 
with the back of her wrist. Nevile 
was coiiLUiK across the lawn. Tall, 
elegant, better-looking in maturity 
than he had ever hern. And then 
she noticed something else. In- 
credibly he was carrying „ brown 
paper carrier, and s small repbea 
of itUnseif trolled behind him fol- 
lowed by a tall, am used -looking 
woman In slacks, carrying another 
cbiJd. 

Nevllr called: "We've on cornel 1 
do hope you don't mini], Jane, dar- 
ling. We've brought you some cab- 
bage plants from our garden, to 
soften your heart." 

"We've got too many, mummy 
asys." the child volunteered. 

"Don't put It that Way to Mrs. 
Randal, darling," tba woman solo, 
and gave Jane a wide, lazy mule of 
easy friendliness, 

"This lit lOeely." Jane sold im- 
pulsively. -I didn't even know 
you were married.' 1 

"He keeps his family dark '■ Mrs 
Carr «oui. "A wife loin good nub- 
h'-'iLj lor fui.'h k tiaiHlnniiie male 
star, is Jt. Kevlle darling?" she 
linked her arm through his, 



this new approach to Intimacy 
through the mind was even more 
exciting. Be your age, she Uild 
i: and enloy It, too. 
m-.r found Robert working in the 
potting shed. "I've got a load of 
leaf mould coming." he told her, 
and then added in the casual vole* 
that she guessed covered Intensity 
of feeling: "Just been talking to our 
landlord. He offered to sell ma 
the place " 
"Could you raise the money?" 
Robert put down the boxes ha 
h- !d with a clattar. 

"I could. Do you mean you'd 
like us to?" 

-I think It might be rather nice, 
Robert." 

"Jane, darling, if you'd Uke It 
I'll jump at it. Itil give us roota 
when the war's over." 

.She linked her arm through htS- 
"Come and get supper w|t|i me, Mrs. 
Bird has gone to the whist drive." 

It was a goi>d supper. I'm turn- 
ing into quite a cook, £he thought 
with satisfaction. 

Back in the sitting-room, Robert 
had drawn the couch up to the lire. 



brown with the strong country air. 

He la more ottraetlve in the 
country, she thought, and felt a 
swift iiang when she remembered 
her lovely unworn clonics 

To-morrow, she dDelrletl. m really 
do myself up and be particularly 
rJlormius Well have a special meal. 



Hairdresser Gives 
Advice on 
Grey Hair 

Tells How ti, Moke a Heme -Made 
Grey Hair Reuirdy. 

Miss Diana Manners, who has been 
a hairdresser in Sydney for the cast 
ten years, elves tills advice:— "There 
Is nothing to equal the remedy for 
grey hslr. mnde up from on ounce 
of Bay Rum. 1 ounce of Olycenne 
and a small box of Orlrx Compound, 
mixed with a half -pint of water. 
Any chemist can supply these in- 
gredients: at a small coat and the 
mixing in w easy you can do it your- 
self and save tie extra expense. 

"By combing this liquid through 
grey hair you can turn It any ahade 
you Uke. black, brown or light brown, 
besides making it glossy and Huffy 
and free from ltohy dandruff. It 
is perfectly harmless, free from 
stEckme^j, grease or gum and does 
not rub off. It should make any 
gTey haired person vastly more 
youthful in iippenranee""« 



ther diversions rn the discovery of ^r^rn V.,U^ S^ , iB T' 
old flagged paths in the overgrown gg^*gj| 8 m Blrd *° 

Mia Bird was accommodating, 
and Jam: bathed and dressed at 
leisure, having firmly forbidden the 
members of the club to tntrodr upon 
the house. The housecoat thai she 
finally chose lo wear was mulberry 
I taffeta, full -skirted and tight - 
bodied— a distinct success 

Thr meal, loo. was a success, 
Robert sat down to it Willi gusto. 

"Hungry to-night." he remarked. 
"Had rather a worrying day with 
Kitty." 

Jam- knew all about Kitty's case. 
A seven-year-old from a bad home, 
who liad all the tragedy of cen- 
turies in her enormous black eyes. 
But JanC wasn't going to talk about 
the coinp to-night She said, firmly 
chunking the subject: "Isn't this 
spinach good? It's out of the 
garden." 

Robert glanced up at her. puxalnt 
"Yes." he agreed. He added: 
"That's a pretty coat you've got 
on," and look another mouthful of 
mutton. Jane waited esperttuitly 
for him to go on. He did an. 

"As a matter ot fact, matron 
wants me to send Kitty to Trend 
Hospital, but I won't do It Ad- 
mittedly she'd get better treatm-'mt. 
far her legs, but mentally she'd 
go back a lot." 

"Would she perhaps Improve men- 
tally if- " Jane started, and was 

cut short, by Robert's eager explana- 
tion. 

Bather it J Jane thought Thiqgg 
aren't gohuj at all as I meant. But 
Kitty's treatment was on ftb:*crb- 
uig topic. It was not exhausted by 
eleven o'clock, when the telephone 
Jangled shrilly. 

"Who on enrth can It be til ihla 
time?" Jane lifted the receiver, 
answered briefly, and hung up. 
"It's the warning.'' 
"I ll have to go," Robert told her. 
strurrgitng Into his coat. "You wod't 
be rvrrvous?" 

"Of course not . I've got to go, 
too " abe heard the front door 
nlom Hi ..he : ti tF"A l."T hiiu^roa! 



Jangerous 
Varicose Veins 
Can be Reduced 



Never mind what people say. It 
yon have vorienfe or swollen veins 
and want to reduce them to normal, 
go to any chemist and ask for an 
original two-ounce untile of Moone's 
ISmeratd Oil 'full strength). 

Apply it to the enlarged veins as 
directed and Improvement wul be 
noticed hi n Tew days. Continue ILs 
use until veins return to normat 
filae.*" 



Your 




TaMtr <*»■. « coal ntfaw trust 
tin* af hit traiith ft bl l| ! ,.>',, 
hKHC or <*lt** — H h4 II rtll- 
traa, Or won't ul — mr| 
■lm InalticJiitilr On 4 "-fihi*« 
«l Bar kuu Cnrvd ititia pV*ct»n — 
tr>«r[one irp ht» *'i HT" 1 " 



BARKO 

1/1 lurmsn 1,110 a oorner and flung on a Jersey 
..Jii. I and slacks, 



FOR SUMNSR a/fcraoons Ludru 
Lefoag deiipas a sopaisficafetf 
enseiuoie a-hfeh teams dsll-tur- 
faeed black crepe anol tin :.:■.:.;! 
L.'hite coitoit lot-e. 

ItltMWfniflll llltMIIIITIMIt it 

dream, slie thought, and tried to 
relax her tightened muscles as an- 
other series of explosions shstiered 
Uie amidl noises to which she had 
been lustenlng. 

Jane was never to forirct the 
bicycle rlrta that followed Uie second 
call for the fire brigade. Down a 
bumpy cart track to where £hc could 
see the forms of men In tin hats sil- 
houetted against an already fast 
dytnR blase, across a ploughed field, 
groping now agnlnst n wire fence. 

"A hre in Mason's rickyard." she 
yelled, and once more the lorry 
swung round, the mm leaped to 
their plnres and she was nlone 
again, except for one youth left to 
extinguish the last embers of brush- 
wood. 

The dawn was breaking when she 
walked exhoustedly down the intlc 
High Street towards her own liome. 
Three of the irvsn went with her. 
gonsiplru! and laughing and yawn- 
ing, and including Jane hi their 
talk All the homl» hod fallen 
harmlessly In fields or woods. II 
seemed. 

"Good night. Mrs. Randal." 

"Good night." 

"You're a very smart messenger. 
Mr.v ttandal Cheerio." 

"Good night. Try and get some 
sleep!" 

She turned Into Lhe porch and 
stood leaning Against the idrie 
beams, staring into the nroy street. 
The branchea of trees showed now 
against the sky and a bird cheeped 
softly utider the eaves. 

Robert come upon her suddenly. 

"Darling, you'll be cold. Come 
along in and well get a Are trains " 
He nul 'us arm round her for a 
moment . 

"It's rather lovely now," she said. 
He looked down nt tier, and she 
rrinemtjciTd swiftly another dawn 
when she had looltwl up into Lin 
face In the half light. Roman. 
UBally. absurdly perhaps, one iiIkIH 
on their honeymoon they had waited 
for the dnwn. lying In a punt 
beneath some willows Her hear; 
conlrscled at the memory. 

"OortM and make coffee." Robert 
said. 

"Yes." she agreed. "I'm ravenous," 
Winn he switched on the light 
hi the kitchen he stood staring at 
her for a moment. "Well, you 



Well, its more that vt dou't He had two pencils and a writing 

aant these infants to turn Into pad In his hand, 

spoiled little camera brats.- Hevile "Look." he said eagerly. "m 

told Jane, and rumpled the hair working out a scheme for putting 

of his younger child affectionately, in a new window and building out 

Tea wns a aucccsslul and hilarjous a larder at the back. Come and 

meaL The children adoretl Robrrc try suggestions, too." 

and Robert was vastly intrigued by An hour or so later the floor was 

Ncvllcs occnunl of the propaganda strewn with plaits. Jane's head 

films he was wurking in at the sank contentedly on to Robert's 

mam ent shoulder. He rubbed his cheek 

11 was nearly seven before they against her hair 

got up to go. Jane stui felt t little 'Ten o'clock. Time for bed In 

dozed by Uil« new aidt or Nevlle the country " 



She couldn't reconcile hnn with the 
disturbing, dominant male of the 
screen, nor oould she understand 
her own lack of reepejun- Ii should 
have been horribly disappointing, i 
yet she was conscious only of a 
feeling of smnthered hiloriiy and a 
growing sense of communion with ! 
the dark-haired womsti h: the 
shabby blue slacks, 

"Come to tea to-morrow.'' Mrs, ! 
Carr invited, as thev finally piled 
Into the cor. "Come an your bike, 
and 111 come hall way on mine to 
meet you " 

"I'd love lo," Jane said. 

It was after their tea next day, 
when the children had brt-n ban- 
ished lo the nursery for a while, 
that. Jane asked TO see Nevlle's press 
cuttings. Lesley Carr protested^ 
there were so many of thetn — Jane 
would be bored to tears! flut Jane 
insisted and in a few minutes, the 
I wo women had Uir bulky books 
spread out on Hie rug before the 
fire. 

"It must be year exciting being 
roiurfcd to a star like Nevlle," Jane 
venl.Trred. 

Lstsley Carr grinned at her. "Wot 
really." she said: "hot Intensely 
lunrravating ul times, and very sweet 
at others." 

She flopped over a page and went 
on: "But then, all men are. 1 sirp- 
|vw My olher husband was" 

"I didn't know you'd been— " 
Jane began. 

"We were divorced,- Lesley said 
frankly, "but really, looking beck on 
It. I sen we were both young fools, 
always demanding too much of each 
other. It's different with Nevile. 
Were nicely settled down." 

"Settled down with Nevtle?- 

"Yeo I know It's difficult to be- 
lieve when you see him on the 
screen. But really we are The 
country, odd war work, the babies, 
are our life apart from his lob Once 
you get. the swing of it. It s grand 
and will be better when the war's 
nnlnhed" She «milcd and ended: 
"I'm very contented " 

""Well." J&nn began "with Nevlle 

fur a husband " She left tho 

sentence unfinished. 



"Yes." she agreed. 
His arm tightened about her. 
L Copyright I 



SKIN KEPT 




as a swan.* 



You oiwjr th* tBKuira af the nmn'i 
: i cry, y- pltim'jfl K> tMUCfl III \f 

mitt. Glva your a: si. th« umt k>ve>y 
toxture with C**m Simon M.A.T. 
Thli new drfftrenr foundaitJon cream 
prevents grama m6 ihine forrnin(^ 
•rttori Irco »:.d coiriblnu w.ih /our 

ikiit — tone trwJ ittmuhttit the inr«r 

CREME SIMON MAT. 

ussii.scTivt.Tgaic) 
Prices, 1/e to i/t. 

Ask, too. for Poudre ?lmon. 
calm simon piooucti 

SSI UNJVESSAi.tr FAHgut 
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t«a> new song Jiouk 
for children 

Ded icafed to a "fascinating 
young woman of six mon 

Ncfoli Grant McAlister must be one of the youngest 
people to whom a book has been dedicated. 

"Die book is "Play Songs For Children," by Neroli's aunt, Nfillc 
Gronl Cooper, who describes her niece as a "fascinating young 
woman of six months." 



TtjTELLE GRANT COOPER'S 
1A gny books of verse arc 
already well known to chil- 
dren. 

An edition a year has been 
published for the lost six years 
of her first two books, "Aus- 
tralians Ail" and "More Aus- 
tralians," and they are now 
published In one volume. 

Miss Cooper, who is a manu- 
.wrlpt reader and saleswoman 
at a Sydney bookseller's, has 
been "poet laureate" for her 
family since childhood. 

Her first literary effort was 
a play she wrote when she was 
ten years old at Apsley College, 
Stftnmore. Sydney. 

"I can't remember its plot 
or Its name," she said, "but I 
do remember I wrote the main 
part, the Prince, for myself, 
and Inflicted the play on my 
fellow pupils." 

Wedding poem 

<«(INCE then she. has written 
poems lor family birthdays 
and Christmas parties. 

Her first two hooks were 
written for two other nieces, 
JMoira and Lesley Pope. 

Molra Is now Mrs. Wells, and 
Miss Cooper wrote a poem for 
her on her wedding day. 

Miss Cooper is such a young 
aunt that she has not yet at- 
tained the dignity of being 
called 'Auntie." 



Her nieces 
call her by her 
Christian 
name. 

"Play Songs 
for Children" 
contains 12 
songs of the 
make - believe 
world of chil- 
dren. 

"I.rl'3 make be- 
lieve tljut we 

have grown so 

small 
"Tlmt. gro-xa-upt 

can t >te im uo# 

at nil 
"Let's and a toad- 

stooi and Eet's 

hide beni.nLh, 
"Let's jjieJe .wme 

flowers and 

limits n fairy 

wrt'iith," gaps 

"The link- Be- 
lieve Boim.™ 

Dorothy It Mnihlln has sel Helle 
Oram Cooper's rersea to music, end 
the gay ouver and decomtlous on 
the pages are by f"ai OTfsrris, 

The simplicity and freshness of 
Lhe wrjf. will m.kr them tavorllcn 
for kindergarten el*». m fur l.imily 
rinc-ioiucs muntl lhe nianu. 

The volume begins with the Oooil 
Morning. Song: 

"Oood mornino floroers. good mom- 
lug tree. 

Good morning tun tcho shines on 
me. 

(irwd mamlng teacher*. children, 

iito. 

A eery hapvy day to yavS 

And ends with the Good-ntght 
Song: 

"The tun has irarfced so hard all 
day. 





HEU.E CRANT COOPER u'i»fj .Vi 
drum MiAb'irrr. the "fan-inaimg young 
woman <if the months" to whom Mia 
Coopuc fhtt dedicated "Play Sanys for 
C'hildrrn.'' D*',.ora/ion* are by Pat 
(X'Httrk and music by Dorothy R. 
MatMin. 



For Blood, Veins, Arteries and Heart 




Hit gleaming wile hat helped our 

plOf. 

But norn ht'» (irctf, poor *fr. Sun. 
At nAaifunu lail and dan it dune- 
Aati -.i ilaiely riffles i';.ui light 
Atut take* 1mm ait liu golden light. 
To-rjiorrou: lie will rite once mora 
And shine as parly at be/ore. 
Good night la flower/i, good night 
to trees, 

Good night, (rood niyJit, sweet 

evening breeze, 
Good nirj/il lo ton. dear Mr Suit. 
At .«...-.;>.!, loll and day ■-■ done." 

Two-group songs 

AS In her other bocks. Nrile 
Omni Coojler turns nature study 
Into enlertauiinj; rhyme— Uie grass- 
hopper who lias been ' Eating the 
rrraes away, thnt'a why I'm green": 
the brats* aim tha t dances, or the 
porcupine who likes for ten, "As 
many ant: as he can see." 

Same of the r«m>r.n ran tie nun? 
by two groups of children. 

This Is the Bunytp Sans: 

The children: 



"Dear Mr. Bunvip. please corne 

out. 

Ot Can't vou neor us ti'rrp and 

thmtt? 

It'* moh a lovely sunny day, 

O. please, uion't you came out and 

play. 

We've looked in a/nioif every 
place. 

We wa-nt to tee your magic face." 
Mr. Dunylp: 

"ftaha' ffahat Yav can't ter me. 
I'm hiding now behind a tret. 
1 may he here. I mail or there— 
Vote teanrh /or me — look every- 
where. 

And il irnu Unci mv itlifln((-priicr 
I II let |i» tee nit, miifjic rare/" 
"flay Sanrs for Cliildrrit." Bun- 
Tip Swnr Huok No. I. hy Ncllr Onint 
Cooper. isapH and Rutirxtson). 
(Sue ropy from lhe publishers. 
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Kru ' VEfcT" hd4» *n nnw*ntfd 
luir in ik/nw mituii."* t'livdt 

1 1 CllH-, tmsi Of Irnl Lu-r. 

Krw ' Vi_EI ' \*XjT Ibrf lUll 

tXKJt Bi sU'l f I Lilt-ill , . 

Kew ' Vi:iii ■ iK $, 'liiniy wUt* 
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iwrowlli — imiiko Ih" uior -which 
only trijii-i Lite Ijjif jjjuw fuiiv 
ud ih.-lTT. T'T Hr„j 4 r (fkeaWt: 

Ultlf ft aD Qjl LUIli: :l|.J SttTTT*. 
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Don't Trv lo II if If ihosf V&U Srniti; 
Kintho Will Kirnwvt* Thetu Quirkly 

TWa preparation to jo successful In 
rrmfrvuiif irttfcJes an*J givtuir ft clcur. 
imLuUrdi c-ampp^xiaD that it If »ld by 
nil olmniftU *-lth a cunraitLce TO 
refund liit uxi nry if it uiltk 

ixm'L try in hide your freckle or 
wat-Ur time- on lemon Juice or cucum- 
bers; got nil ounizt' a: Klnllio hihI 
rrmOvp [hem . Ew*i\ Ui r flrs[ f rw 
applications slioultl iliow a wondt-rful 
iniprovt'snenl, some ot the: lighter 
iTrrcJfJm vnrthJUtur tnUrtly. 

Bir t-ure to ftak for KlnLlu> double 
atreaffln; It U Ihie tuat 1a said, on 
money •back guarintee.*'* 



Take It— And Stop Limping! 



TpVERK lufltrcf nhtiwld tcit tlila wofulcrrul new BiaMfodkil Remedy which 
brlnfpi quicic rtrlicf from nam Hiui wearinc** and create* wlthiii the rywrerc 
a new hcallh force, ovrtixifLiinfl tlvigftiils unhealthy conditions, intreasinp; vitality, 
and arouiinft tn full aenvicy the inherent healing p-rwen or rh* body. No ailment 
fnultmp frtjm pour or mlu^ish circulauun of the blond can rciigt the action of 
'Ebwitv VaricrrM vcitii are mtorrri n» n IilliLi liy nmilitlon, the bean l^(mier» 
■tcady, the anenn tuj*ptc, akin traubln clear up and leg wound) htm naturally, 
rdki vaniili and rherimiiliim, in all its tornm, n litcrallv yvrcpt uut a( the jysicm. 
This 1% not magic, attfuntgh sht rttitf fftio jrtiti ma&ial. It n the narural nrault of 
nrtitaJiaed blood and improvcil drculaiian brotiKli( about by * Eiaiio* — fA*t nri.v 
tabitt tcith cutndafui /Vo/i'if povm, 

Everybody is Asking— What is 'Efosta'? 

THIS ^ue-rtirm h fully answered in an ixitcrotuu; booklcc, which explain* in iim- 
rtle (HMEtttJBb tliti amaxmB method of ivwaiiztHf tiw hta*L Xnm copy h Free, 
■eai dkt below. Suffice itlo wy here that d Hlanto' ii nor ■ dnjjt but ■ viuil cell-fixxL 
It rotiorea to the blood the vital dementi which comhtne wiib the blood Mlbunun to 
ftimi organic eluM k tissue ond liui) rnabte* A'jfure to reV'jfe cuunciiy lo the broken- 
dcrwnflniidcv'italtocd fnbiir of rem*. artcTi«, and hc*rt,aiid *on»re-esubhsULKi.niaJ : 

heatlhv rir.ul.itinn, n't t hint f t-JnJt tflfrr . rr; n-t :n»- .ttt><£. .S I I IMI- 'ii iK'T 

OK 'l^N ■IHBRfrAL TROUHI-E IS RAD C1RCULATT0N. 

VVriot Users of 'Elasto* Say : 

"No tfanttf varum rmm neu." 

"Cempkirly h^iL'ti fry l-ji.\»> uL*: 
"Note jrtfftom /a/o* " 
"Curtd fry rheiothiHiHi and twuritii" 



**Htarj if qiatt stiutkJ again "flr* 
'"EJatia' Adi \ju\m curat ikv rvsmnf.** 
"My Joct<* mtoPtttfi sit my fuidt ne- 
fjcHftry frim ;■>:,>'•; ■ ' 



Send for FREE Booklet 
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aid kUich tn •tUkSlO.' Utum ijjj B, ^vdtu-f, f4-t vrior FMH **t'j 
tnni*l«. Ot fattier »tlll, Bft ■ KUFTpIv uf 'Ciaocs' .will, hiviklct <n- 
tt n»t|fty and mh (or yinjfidf whn a wiTdikrfirJ liirrr-renr-t 'd*«rn 
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n vv* mi cm 

VSTITH tbe approval *nd sup- 

* port of CammanweMlih 
nt-riiitinff official* the Sydney 
Sunday Telegraph offers prliim 
of ISO i-uiii.-.-i*. for the most in 
Kpliinr povtrr drpleUof f*omr 
phaar of the present ur£r>nl need 
foe rrlnforrrmfntis. 

Firm priie ta 100 tulnen*. 
-1'i.nnf price 30 rrilnrni, and 
third priie SO guineas. 

Entries, whirl- vhintld h, tin 
KtnaJlrr thai. 20 iiuhe* x IS 
inrhi*s. mii*t hr sent tn tltr 
Sunday Trh'ffraph. Syrlnry, to 
reaeh there on Oetobrr 35, 

lit nil of the rompelttlnii 
irill t*e arinnunr^d in Sunday 
Teleipraph on Noventber 2. 

Dcailpia aanal be stibm.lled 
und»*r a prteudonym, piinled l» 
blwk intern on tm mar(tn of 
the drnlfn. 

Name ajid addreM of the 
utiNt >h»uld be pUri'd In a 
belled rnvrlope bearing. a 
vltnilnr iuuiic on the ont&fdu. 
Thhi envrlope will uol b< opened 
until aflrr Judging hu laxken 
pUcr. 

I hr JiidftfHi Jtr«: The <"on- 
Lrollir of AdvrrlWnc. iHparl- 
nif nt of lnformalum, Sir, L B. 
HutrhcMa; Mr. WKllrr I 
IHaron 4 Wept- ftitiMilldalid 
rmut LliiilUd; The Editor of 
the SuiHlay TrlrrrAph; Mr. U 
U'rnhan. pieaidrnl A.C.I A. A. : 
Mr U llllarn Knight, art itn< ■ 
ior. 




IN THE CENTRE 
OF INTEREST 

Right is tbe aejrt u( Melbourne, (he Vlcloris 
it hindy lo thesira. nuiin thoppinf cfrtna, 
trains, trams, md tntsinei; and prnlessioEil 
centres, iniinnis snd comfortilile, Hie 
Victoria is KrUnume'i tra&t papular hotel, 
ml the Urfest noii liteniEii bold in Pusti.ilij. 
Lach year more thin a quarter million guests 
ei'joj the Victoria's comfort, hismi, and 
C4nveiii(ice, u well as thi snceiaJ gvai 
tenice which cirfs tor jour eterj Deed. 
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ij AND ob y»ur 
•hc*s. M Slater Grey sali, "between 
Lbx welts ol Line coles and the 
uppers Do jon confess— both the 
tiuion and the escape to the ana?" 

Wcliard Ntyatoki! amllod ruefully. 
How they wmtclied on*'. Spied on 
on*. 

"You are nil too clever for me, M he 
said. "And you know too much." 

"That is whaL we are hete for." 
replied Stiter Grey. "Of course 
we are cleverer than you, In our own 
special department. Or how could 
we help you* And we don't know 
too much, because It is Impassible 
far us to know too ruui'ij— ;iIkju<. 
your thoughts and your doings. And 
your motives for your doings . . . 

"TcU me." she continued, twining 
back In her chair and ryelng Ney- 
sToko thoughtfully, scarcnlnrjly ami 
yet very kindly. "If I ask you a 
Question or two about It, will you 
tell me. and answer roc with the 
absolute truth and the whale o( the 
truth? And If you see what my 
questions are aimed at finding out. 
will you TOlunteer the information 
If the question* don't elicit It?" 

"f will. Slater,"' replied Ncystoke. 
"In help you to the utmost ol rny 
power. I should be a fool to do 
olherwlAe. Besides," he added, with 
the ahy smile that made hie face go 
boyish and pleading, "I'd do any- 
thing for you." 

"Good." observed Etopelh Grey 
abruptly. "Tell me thif. then. Why 
did you bolt as soon as Mttrae Wo- 
ton's back was turned, causing her 
H irreal deal of unnecessary anxiety 
and bather, searching high and low 
far you? She bad to report you 
missing — and she got Into trouble 
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New 3-Secone/ Relief 

CORN 

PAIN GOES (c^/f^S^ 

Cam llfh out ^~*&£5t^ 

f? 4 Actually ... In 3 seconds after 
touching it wtlh a drop o! r'rowil-lcr 
. . . you can feci the pain die out of 
any naaly na^glne corn or callus. 
This better-tyjie of anaesthetic 
action works that fast every time. 
Soon after the com begins to shrink 
— then work so loose that you eon 
lift It out in your Enger-tlps. 
Fn»al-Iee Is the safe. Instant-dry- 
ing, antiseptic treatment that does 
not spread out on healthy tissue- 
All chemists and uteres."* 
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for dereliction ol duty. Why did 
you run away? Da you dislike her?'' 

"Dlullkc herl" exclaimed Ttt'j'ritoke, 
xttUng suddenly upright In Ids bed. 
"Why I Ho. Kotrdug ol the sort, I 
love her." 

"Well." observed Sister Grey dryly, 
"we are commanded to love one 
another, so you are quite In order 
But why do you dissemble your love 
to the extent ol both jiving rrei a 
lot of trouble and getting her Into 
trouble?" 

Tin really and truly most awfully 
sorry." admitted Neystoke contritely. 
"I never thought ol that aspect of 
my escapade. All I wanted wan to 
gel away by myself." 

"Simply because you wanted to 
be alone? . , . You are lioing to urn 
nic the absolute truth, as you prom- 
ised, aren't you?" 

"Y«s. er— yr5. Of course. Sinter 
T did want lo be alone— er — Juat 
then, and as we were In that part 
af the Park." 

"Oh, it wasn't an attack of neires 
and a lonains for complete soli- 
tude? . . That part of the Pnrk.' 
you said." Why tliat particular 
part?'' 

"Near the sea." replied Neyitoke. 
and the watchful eyes doled that 
a look expressive of unwillingness, 
not to say aulfcinoss. passed over the 
Ingenuous face of tire Reverend 
Richard Keyitoke. It now looked 
rather like that of a nice child being 
defensive lest it be trapped into ad- 
mission of sin. 

"You wanted to get to the sea," 
abe said reflectively. "And you 
didn't want Nurse Weston to accom- 
pany you. You wanted to go quire 
alone. Wasn't that it?" 

"Well . . . yes. Yep, I suppose I 
did." admitted Neystoke. 

"Obviously you did. You know 
quite well that you did," observed 
Sister Grey somewhat aeverely and 
reprovingly. 

"Yes.'- replied the wretched man. 

"Why? Did you want to bathe? 
Did you feel that you simply must 
undress, rush Into the sea and let 
It wosh rhjht over your hvad— that 
sort of feeling?" 

If be could and would admit that 
this really was the case, she would 
have done a splendidly useful piece 
of work tlite evenmn. 

"Oh. no! Not at all I do assure 
you. Sister, that I had no intention 
ol undressing and bathing. I 
hadn't the very slightest desire to 
— er— bathe." 

She was a little disappointed, but 
loo well accustomed to such ea- 
peTlencBS to realise It. Ninety-nine 
out of every hundred lines of In- 
vestigation led nowhere ... Bo 
it was not a caec of a subconscious 
unte lo rush Into thi (ma and sym- 
bolically wash ail sins away— or 
some particular sin? 

"You felt you must go down to 
the sea— but not to bathe. Did you 
by any chance want to hide some- 
thing— In the sand? Or throw It 
as far out into the water as you 
possibly could?" she asked. He 
would not be the first patient at 
Harston* Park who was affected 
with an uru^onrmerable urse lo find 
a hiding-place for something — 
something quite subjective and In- 
tangible, 

"Hide something? In the sand? 
Really no. Sister. I do assure you 
that such a thought never entered 
my mind," replied NeystOke With 
obvinus truthfulness. 

"Then did you want to r/o alone 
in order to search for something 
that tlur tldB misht have brought 
in and left behind? Do you do 
that? I mean, do you sometimes 
feel you must go to a beach and 
search?" 

"No Nothing of the sort. Sister." 

"Have you ever had any painful 
experience by the sea, or by the 
water's edge anywhere, at any 
time? 

"No. Never anything of the sort. 
I love the sea and have only the 
happiest experiences and remem- 
brances of it. Truly." 

"Very well. Now will you tell me 
something, voluntarily, and with- 
out need for any more of these Im- 
pertinent questions of mine? Just 
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Continued from page 4 

tell ro* the tTtith e_-- to why you 
irvELiited Lo RH down to the beach 
atone." 

"I Juat . . . felt that ... I 
wuntfd to," ww the hmtUting 
reply. "I didn't, WEttiE Nurse Wes- 
ton to watch nie, there, and MM 
what I dW " 

"Why— wliat did you do?" naked 
Elcpcllj Grey qiUttly L 

+, NuUmur. Slater. Nothing ReaMy 
I didn't/' 

The matron sighed 

' Good-night, Mr. Neystote," flhc 
said. "Sleep well ..." 

Ri-chard NcyatoicE turned his face 
to the wall and almost wept. 

Nurse Weston, bearing the dulnty 
tray Of moriihig tea and I ■ ■ i l \ 
arcuK*d Richard Nrystoke frocn un- 
happy revpfk. 

"Well? Hcrw did you sleep?" ahe 
elt'hig htm her pleasant, 
friendly ainlle. 

"Oh. lair to modi-rate, thank you, 
Nurse. No roiupltilnta " replied Ney- 
utoke, pair and weary-kxiklng. Hla 
r ■-.«.:■ nched bo.djy and he felt aa 
though he would tike to t,Uy iu 
bed — for the rest of hla ltle. 

"Any dreams?" asked Nurue 
"Weaton. 

Any dream*! What was hi* Bleep 
but n loot; horror of dreams? 

Fiict . . . Feet . . . Feet . . . 

"Qh; nothlnfl of any inwrest." ho 
replied. 

"Bu t you must let the doctor 
JiKhje of Lhat. Mr. Neystoke. I So 
hope you will. You mully murt. 
You -will tell htm all about them, 
every detail that you can remem- 
ber, won't ywj? You don t know 
how Important it is . . . rt f 6 your 
UnconacJoua trying lo tell you what, 
is wrong. Once we know thai, we 
can get to work to put It right, and 
then jou'l] g*< right. Oct quite 
w*-tl again. "" 

All very well for Nurse Weston to 
talk, but how couid he tell Stort- 
ford about tlit'io dreams — alwaya 
about feet. genemUy his own. but 
jomi'Umes . . , hera. They would 
drive him raftd. 



He 



E was uetlujp so 
eonscious of his leet that he was 
beginning to thinlc of them as he 
walked, and that caused him to 
stumble. And it tired him so terribly 
to watch them; be swarr of them; 
make sure that they were going 
where they should; behaving quite 
normally and ior&ing quite narmal 
loo — especially as to color. Not red. 

Last night again. Throe dreams, 
each about tect; and that mockiim 
punning that was so olten a feature 
ol thrre Idiotic but sinister night- 
mares. 

He had dreamed tint he was toil- 
ing, with infinite difficulty and 
weariness, up a sleep and rjifUcnlt 
path thot led, he knew, to the 
Gates of Heaven. Through the 
dreadful gloom of a dreary minatory 
landscape, pursued by some uride. 
lined but awful fear, he climbed, 
Rxhtlng for breath and aflunir wtlh 
pain . , . 

At last he reached the plateau 
and tehcld a wall of Immeasurable 
height In wha-h were gates of Bold, 
A« he drew near, more tn terror 
than In hope, tie was aware of a 
nhinlng Pressnw that waited before 
the Oaten of Heaven: end tit was 
aware that he stood, a bumble sup- 
pliant, berore St. Peter. Before he 
euutd kneel or speak, the Keeper 
of the Oate glanced at hltn. pointed 
at hl>. !eet. and ItiriKd away. Look- 
in; down, he was aware that his 
fMt were sploshed with red. 

But he sprang eagerly forward, 
almost reached the door, shaped likti 
the eye of a needle, that gave access 
through one of ihc (Treat gates, when 
a loud and terrible voice cried: 

"Two Feet from Heaven.'' and he 
sank, fainting, to the ground, know- 
ing in his agony of mind and body 
that he could never approach nearer 
to the- Oate. never come within two 
feet Of It, 

Feet , . , Feet . . . Feet . . . There 
was blood 'upon his feet. 

Tie had awakened from his un- 
easy sleep, sweating, dry-mouthed 
and afraid, afraid to the depths of 
his soul. 

Sister Orey had come In later, 
talked to him as only site could talk 
lo him. anil given hun a tablet. 

He had dreamed ajraln— of feet. 

He was In a great Cathedral 
officiating or asslntlng at some Im- 
portant ceremony cf most solemn 
and most snored significance, chant- 
ing a hymn, the choir head«d a pro- 
cession of superior beneficed clergy 
and high Cathedral officials in sur- 
plice and catmock. stole and ac- 



ademic hood : some, at the end of the 
procession, in episcopal robe and 
mitre. 

Among them. In a gap that left 
him very noticeable, prominent and 
exposed, he walked, correctly dressed 
for this most solemn occasion, but 
he was trembling and afraid of he 
knew not what. And suddenly, he 
wow aware that his shoes were of 
leather that was scarlet as a soldier's 
coat, scarlet as — Sin. Then a great 
voice reverberated through the long- 
drawn aisle and fretted vnull. be- 
ginning: 

"Though Uiy sins be as scarlet , . ." 
and all men knew tnat the words 
applied to him, referred to him: 
and all eyes turned Urward him and 
gazed at hta feet, the moe: con- 
spicuous object In the Cathedral 
... In the world ... In the universe, 

Attain he awoke, bathed In sweat 
and shaking with fear, only to fall 
asleep again and to dream that he 
wot back m his own church, sitting 
In his accustomed seat near the 
al tnr 

The church was empt y and Uiere 
wo/, no light, although he was aware 
of his surroundings. He knelt to 
prajr, Light came, and grew slowly 
It emanated with a kind o.< phos- 
phorescent glow from a block or 
marble, the pediment of a Htatue. a 
pediment on which there WAS some 
small ohyect. disproportionately 
small In fact, and not a statue. 

The light grew brighter and he 
saw that what the flat top of the 
lomu or pediment borv writ but two 
fragments of a statue, tht 1 feet of a 
statue, and they were a woman's 
feet. 

As he stared, again in fear acid 
horror, tile feet became recoiffrus- 
able. familiar, feet that he had seen 
a thousand limes . - He knew 
them as he did Ills own; he knew 
the shoes that they wore, He had 
once tried to put them on his own 
feet, for his own were small, even 
for a rather small man. He Was 
looking al her— but nothing of her 
was visible but her feet— leet that 
he hud praised and loved. 

Suddenly letters of brass, that 
turned to letters of nre. burned 
brlEhlly on tJie aide of the pedl" 
roent: and he read with fefllnps 
which were a strange mixture of 
pain, fear, horror, grief, and a re- 
pulsion that was almo/.t disgust: 

These are two feet— from Heaven 

When he awoke he found thai he 
was weeping. 

Yes— It was cay.' for Sister Orcy 
to talk, but bow could he tell those 
dreams, with their dreadful insist- 
ence on the subject of feet, an tn- 
stxtence that was driving him In- 
sane, and their dreadful punning 
on the wore) "feel": telling him 
that he must live and die outside 
any earthly or heavenly Heaven, and 
only two feet from It . . . 

Et had been a fool to come here— 
and If he had never- done so he 
would never have met Elspeth 
Orey! 

Tt was the busy custom of Ors 
Fleldwlcke and Btortford to lunch 
together at Marstone Park uixin 
alternate days, and dLscuss thc 
progreas of their patients: Dr. Stort- 
forct reporting matters of note to 
the senior partner, and making pro- 
posals and suggestions in the light, 
thereof. 

"And what d'you make of the 
IiF-v*r«-nd Richard Neystoke now?" 
asked Dr. Fleldwlcke one day in the 
second week of that patient's sojourn 
la the nursing-home. "Personally 
I'm lnclmcd to like Mm very much, 
and to feel rather sorry for hltn 
. . . Got anything vet?" 

"No-o-o . . . Ka," replied Storl- 
ford slowly and thoughtfully, as hi- 
dtrpOtiLled hi* clgoreLte-ash in his 
coffee-saucer. "He has defriifil mc 
so far, though I fancy 1 may be on 
a scent thot will lend somewhere 
, . . But lhat he's Uwraughiy on 
the defensive. I feel certain. He'd 
give anything to be cured, except 
the one thing— the price hell have 
to pay— confession of semctliing or 
other." 

"Like that, Li it? Yon think he's 
really conscious of what It is that'a 
cauahig the neurosis?" 

"I am pretty sure of It, fiut I 
think there'* eonfiUlnruljle subcon- 
scious trouble loo, Ii he'd confide 
In Sister orey. IX not In Nurse 
Weston or me. and get the conscious 
part of It adjusted, I think we'd 
soon mid what's feslertrig In hLs 
subconscious mind. Soincthlng 
pretty- serious, I should say." 

"Dreams at all Interesting?' 

"Only as being good stock stuff. 
Tremrndaii5 mntlter - complei. 
loathed and feared his father, and 
lias made his Old Testament Ood 
In his father's image, strong In- 
feriority -complex. 



"u STORTFORD 

paused, then went on: "He's up 
against his Job, and doesn't know 
it . . . Dreamed the other nhtlil 
that he was conducting a funeral 
in Westminster Abbey and lhat Mill 
surplice, cassock, and slole he was 
wearing very bright red boots and 
a cocked-hat willi plumes!" 

"Pretty indicative." stntlecl Fleld- 
wlcke. 

"Yes. Another night he dreamed 
ho was preaching from his own pul- 
pit and was suddenly aware that 
his voice was moklns no sound at 
all. He hail been struck dumb And 
when lie went, to flee from the 
pulpit he found that he liad no 
trousers or boots. He prayed that 
hlfl bright red socks might be spared 
Vinlo htm, but, no. they too vanished 
and he was barefooted." 

"Ah! Bare-footed. Did lhat strike 
him as particularly bad?" 

"Yes. I asked him that, anil he 
said It seemed an appalling thought 
that tile congregation should see his 
bare feet." 

"Very Interartmg — mid helpful." 
mused Plrldwieke. "You'll follow 
that line up. oh? ... I FUPPOW 
It is the feel-of-elay-eipOMd-io-the- 
world idea again?" 

"Probably— but I'm not sure. He 
professes to be thoroughly happy 
and comfortable in hi. job. Won't 
confess to any dissatisfaction with 
his work as Vicar of Wakefield. OT 
Wherever It Is." 

"Nevertheless. It looks as though 
he'll have to change his Jrjb If he 
wants to save himsell olive," mused 
the doctor. "The suocon.ictous Is 
never wronft. And what else is that 
cocked-hat-wlth-canonKal-dress but 
ridicule on the part ol the Oncon- 

fteose turn to page 36 




HOW TO BE HEALTHY 

Ct>n5t3p..tH?n cliieni tli-e systrm anr! causes 

rnanj- ill*. Doetorfl say, "To be healthy 
■vnii fuu.il keep free trom rnnBti'pation. 
\ VAI. 1- IC.SHN*. the gentle laxative, 
Nature in a natural way. It art* gcn\\j 
Mm) mildly lo give yoU eot ttl oc tM bfe gdjrtt 
Kasy and filcasnnt to tnke, F$ft*ej| is just 
u good tot vounir*<rn n* it is fat givjwn- 
up». Get NT A L HIUSKN tn-day a™| are 
liow easily this natural Ijxaliw-e will Cor- 
rect constipation anrl imprnve ynur health. 
SulJ by clicminis _ every* hi*t*e— l f Ji a tin. 
The next best thing lo XatUtt . . . 

NyalFiffsen 

F Oft CQNSTIPHT1QN 




SKIN OINTMENT 

BANISHED BABY'S 

ECZEMA 

Gvrmcfan* skin healing mntfic store* 
another trnumph ' Irrnountf f:Vrrma, tor- 
mentrd this baby. Soothing Gtrmolmnm 
healerl ti wiihuut a true! 
WondeTiuJ G^nwiJwM. S.^iib- 
m» m< m tench, iha^ct 
a c real it; a - torr-r.™ ■ illavEiir 
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" Aj i jn-iUirr who 
haifuund n: i; * -■:■.'.!<•: 
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month* terrrihlr 

tTCrilb.cd ". ,!!■ r i 

which '■ -.•< -:-.•'{' bin 
'.ife anr) niinri nljjhi and 
4ay Afin rrjijia^au-i- 

IHH renirdin mil ( 

*■.■■■ :"n'n: ih> HH 
entliely cuinl the 
* i Hr i> now a 
perlrrt Imlr ctian ml 

the iyi « H yam. 

Wra. L P 
Fiw All Ca.a.ull ft «l*rw, 

(FH(« l/"3 * %.ti 
Aatrtlli. H. jT. HIlchlB 




The World 
Qukkesf Keakr 

ULCERS 
BAD LEG 
PIMPLES 
CUTS 
BURNS 
PILES 
WOUNDS 

(In* la Wtorlfci. 
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THE An/Pi' ftufFrt Wo*7Jrn't v^lct ilrurr/, Hyde P.trh. Mrs. A W. Chuttm (Ml) ihi.ki ;ht .«rri inuVx 
while Mia Iktty Clewing fientte). d inmpivi driver. Annas over cotUttian baxts lo Airi. Clue Smith. 
v?ho tnli-.s Iht emounli in !ht ledger. 



ftook keeping lor the* 
Anzac II ii I' kV I 

Bookkeeping for the Anzac Buffet, where 10,000 
soldiers, sailors, ond airmen have their meals each week, 
has creoted a tremendous task for the fourteen women 
who undertook to do the clerical work just two years ago. 

Without exception they ate women who, before the wot, had 
never seen ledgers or cash-books. Now they keep them with the 
skill and diligence of trained clerks. 

TWELVE hundred women 
arc involved in me organ- 
isation, of the Anzac BulTet. 
Of this number 100 work at 
the Buffet itself, cooking and 
watting on the tables. The 
remaining five hundred are 
the members of the Anzac 
Buffet Women's Auxiliary, 
which Is responsible for the 
provision of money and food- 
stuffs for the Buffet. 

"We commenced our work here 
not realising thai the organization 
would grow to Hush an extent, " said 
Mm Sam Jones, one of sat ror.nrory 
organisers. "But as it increased w 
did our knowledge Wc have even 
taught ourselves to type so M to 
cope wlUi the hundreds of letters 
whicn have to b* written," she added. 

MM. Jones. Mill Leo Wrsy, and 
Ma Cllve amitli are st the 
auxilUry'a office Ui the former Hide 
Park Kiosk every day, whereas the 
other women eoato In two days a 
week, working on a renter system. 

The auxiliary hns established a 
chain of depot* reaching u far «* 
Katoomba and Newcastle. Food and 
money are collected at these depots 
and sent la headquarters each week. 

When the red, while, and blue col- 
lection braes ore brought, in they 
are opened, the money counted and 
sent, to die Lord Mayors Fund, 
where it 1- banked and earmarked 
for lhe- depot's use. 

The number of the tun. the loca- 
tion of the depot and the amount of 
• money are entered In • ledger. On 
the cither hand. ori'iTe the neoiM 
go out an entry is mode of the 
number, the date of issue, and depot 
to which It in to be sent 

In another book ia kept the record 
of the foodstuffs received. No con- 
tribution 1b Kio small U) be re- 
corded. Consequently, an the ledger 
one sees such entries as "1 packet 
of tea I'M," on the same page a* a 
llat of food amounting lo prrftup* 
E40 or ISO 

A final entry of bulb foodstuffs 
and money together h listed In 
•mother ledger Thin makes a enrn- 
plele and permanent record of the 
depot's contributions 
The collection braes and food are 



collected at the depots by members 
of the auxiliary's transport section In 
which there are seven drivers. 

Koch wrara a nrey Uniform to 
match the auxiliary's grey utility 
truck 

The storeroom is also port of the 
auxiliary's office, and the goods In 
It are writ over to Ihr Buffet as 
rrqulrcd, Every Item of food which 
leave-, the storeroom Is noted In a 
ledger. 

* #> • 

Australian soldiers need 
herbs to spice menu 

"AN appeal will shortly bo made 
to ail suite schools In country 
district* to grow rows of herb* In 
U.e school riower-beda. This appeal 
will he made try Lhe Country 
Women's Association of N£.W.'5 
Herb Auxiliary," Bald Miss B, F. 
Warby, the president. 

"Herbs are urgcnUy needed to 
send to the troops overseas." she 
added. 

"They are of great value In cook- 
ing, as herbs give flavor to the rather 
UsstelcM salt and bully beef whleh 
figures largely on the soldiers' 
menu. Herbs also supply necessary 
vitamins." 

At ha last meeting the auxiliary 
deddrrf lo co-operate with the Aus- 
tralian Fighting Forces Herbs 
Auxiliary, which has its head- 
quarters In Melbourne. All herbs 
grown in NJ8.W. will be sent hi 
Victoria, where there Is the 
machinery for drying and preparing 
herbs. 



Soldiers send letters of 
thanks far socks 

(•INCE the OsJUpoh Legion's War 
* Auxiliary was formed a year ago, 
Its members have knitted 2000 pair* 
of socks, These nave been dis- 
tributed to men of the *vi*t Field 
RcitimeDt through the Lord Mayor's 
Patriotic and War Fund. 

Pinned to each pair of socks is a 
card aa which la printed the auxili- 
ary's name. As a result the auxiliary 
has received many setters of thanks 
from grateful aoldtem. 

Mrs, M Fleming Is the president. 



lid tor soldier* 
of Russia 

I |NF thousand girts win sell 
buttons an l:u . : . l'i.-. 
walrh will be arid nn October 
If to raise fands far lots 
Mrdical Aid to Russia Com- 
mit Ue. 

At the «aroe time a Sprrnr. 
K»ir will bo In progrew in 
SpHnfOeld Avrnuo, which will 
he openrtf In T.ady Halse 
Rogers, wife of Sir Penclral 
Haljr Rogen. nnr^ldrnl of Ihr 
committee. 

Already Australian - mailr 
splints, bandage*, rubber sur- 
gical glares, hospital equip- 
ment, and ria.DOO worth of 
medicine given by the Asss* 
Iralian Red Cross bare kft 
En a Suriel ship for Russia. 

Knitted [odds and cionaMnns 
may be left at G Wynyaed 
Strut, 



First womon fire-fighter 
to give demonstration 

'pHE fliflt member of the Women'' 
Fire-Fighters' Auxiliary to give 
a proclkol denionslraLlcn of Ore 
evTii. -i;L' : ning is Mro Marclrt P'oy. 
or Bondi 

The demoiixtrstlnii was arranged 
fnr the benefll of lhe Wans Isl the 
Bondl urea. Over gu Were present. 

A soda acid extinguisher was used 
and Mrs. Fay showed how It is 
charged and operated. 

Mn. Poy commenced firc-ilghtuiB 
instruriion at lhe Fire Brigade 
Headquarters early this year, and 
was In the first belch el Ch women 
to obtain Lheir pronciency certl- 
flcuse.1. 

She now npemls every Wedtiesdny 
right ftl the district fire station at 
Paddlrifrtcui. where she Is Instructed 
in ftre-hasO drill, book-keeping, 
switchboard work and fire alarms. 

She Is a members of the WA.NS, 
In the Bondl area. 



Comforts Club in Papua 

raises £1500 

TN two montlis nearly fists) was 
oollecldd by the Papuan Com- 
lorte Club In Port Moresby. New 
Guinea, for their Overseas Fund 
far men who enlisted In Papua for 
service abroad. 

This money was ralserl by a Popu- 
lar Girl competition. The winner 
was Miss Loma James, whose can- 
dldaturi: rerillsed £410. The other 
candidate:! were Mi.ws Margaret 
Lcydln ■ csirn , Btella Rlelly taioi, 
Petrlola Sinclair (1173), Laurel 
Preston (£101), Dawn Plannery 
(C100), Norah Smith (1761 and 
Valerie Matthews (1731. 

The candidates were nominated 
by Yarlnus eomiianks In Papua. 




Frequent tubbing 
will preserve their daiiiiines- 
and lengthen their life 

Fmimlation*, like any garment yun wr.nr nexi lo your skin, 
need Infilling reeularly. Otherwise jierspirlilion will remain in 
lhe fabric — and your good la-u- and your good sense wouldn't 
np|jnin- nf that! 

Vcm sec, oi7 is an r;u?my nf ruhhtv. The oily acid* in perspira- 
tion rol the clastic used in making modem foundations. 
Washing not only removes rheee rJestrueliti* m'iils; it restores 
llic ►Jmpe and elasticity of die pnrmrnt. 

WHEN TWO ARE CHEAPER THAN ONE 

Best of all, have tu n Brrteia suit wear idem lurn mid I urn 
,ilnmr. '( li"n the rl.i-ti'' will have .( chance i" r< -i in tin- 0IM 
you're not wearing. Ijlimdering becomes so raurli easier, too. 



WEAR A THUE-TO-rrPi 
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THE FOUNDATION 
Of BEAUTY 
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yj U1ULT AND- 
OUSLY. Blreeur revred up hia 
engines and motioned U> Johnm- Vo 
cait ofl the bow line, The big 
tai-mntared seaplane mnvrd away 
irom the float towards the channel. 
Jurmny folded lib bow post, closed 
the oaLch and wormed als wuy 
throUKh the corapanlonwsy to bifl 
seal In liie coclcpll. 

Ha had only tune to fasten bis 
Barrty belt before Strrt'ler uld la 
an Impaastvc voice: "Since this is 
n check, let's m how you lake oil 
In a chop." 

"Yes. sir." Johnny said, and took 
the controls, trying to be calm and 
appear selC-UMured. 

'•You'll niolo! all the laltr-oHs 
and landings this trip." Streeter 
laid. 

Then he added to s dry, slinging 
tone, "Unless I hare to make tm 
myself to keep you from cracking 
Clf up." 

"Yes, sir." Johnny said. 

Re tried, by lntenjie concentra- 
tion, to remcive Stricter to an 
utterly Impersonal status. But he 
couldnt; he felt too upset. Be had 
to fly the way Streeter said fly, 
and do every Job right the Brat 
time. 

But the trouble was he hod never 
taken a seaplane of! In a chop 
anything like as heavy os this on*. 
He had ntfper landed In anything 
really rough. All the captains he 
had flown with, when the going had 
been tough, hod made their land- 
ings and Late-aria themselves. His 
six thousand hours of varied and 
tomettmcs dangerous land-plane 
experience wasn't much help to him 
now. 

So of course he was going to make 
a lot of mistakes on tills trip, and 
the knowledge ailed him with u dull 
sort of frenzy. The little tricks. Die 
nuances of a finished technique, 
were developed only by practice— 
and he'd hod no chance to praoUse. 

Bo Streeter knew that. Be wished 
suddenly that he could get Sweeter 
Into a plane loaded with four thou- 
sand pounds of mining machinery, 
and make him try to take off from 



Co-Pilots Doirt Talk Back 
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THE BLONDES OWN SHAMPOO 



a pocket-handkerchief n>ld In the 
Serra tie las Sllnos uf QLUVlemulo. 
He'd make Streeter 

Through the mui-blurred wind- 
shield he saw a buoy dead ahead, 
and gunned the left engine and 
fclckuil milder jmt 111 time to swing 
out and avoid hitting it. He'd better 
stop thinking 01 streeler. lied 
better get his mind on hit Job. 

They roared out across the bay, 
rieoch«ting from crest 10 crest, tak- 
ing quick, hard shuck* that had a 
resonant, tinny sound. And finally, 
with a Eonglike detonation, the hull 
sliced ihroush the lost wave as the 
Wing lifted it clear. Johnny trimmed 
the ship for the climb, feeling bet- 
ter. If he could do this well each 
time he might have a chance, 

At one thousand feet under a 
glowering overcatt he set his course 
toward AlHllla. Cuba, bucking a 
rough cross headwind. Through 
the rain he caught a glimpse of 
rowey Rocks, but after that there 
was nothing but churning open sea. 
The automatic pilot was flying the 
plane now, so there was nothing 
to do but sit there and keep the 
carburettor heat steady at ninety 
degrees, the props synchronised, the 
heading corrected lor drift and the 
gyro's precession. 

They crossed the Florida Straits. 
At eight o'clock; Bo streeter con- 
ferred for a moment with young 
Bayre, the radio operator: arid 
Sayrr. using the goniometer, grot a 
line of position from two shore 
radio stations, 

"Correct your courne four degrees 
oast." atreeter said tersely. "This 
wind's picking up." 

Johnny corrected his course. Two 
hours dragged into three. Streeter 
sat In outward disinterested silence, 
but he saw every move Johnny 
mude. 

Bo at last they picked up the 
Cuban coast and skirted inland. 




No More Piles 



Pile sufferer.;! can on)y get ciuicJc, 
sole and ln-\ting relief by removing 
the cause— bad blood droulaUrm In 
the lower bowel. CuttinR and salves 
cant do thta — an Internnl remedy 
must be used. Dr. Leonhardt'* 
Varulold, ft harmless Ublet, succeeds 
.jr-cmiAe It relieves this blood condi- 
tion and strengthens the aisled 
parts. 

Varulnld lias a wonderful record 
for quiet, safe, and lasting reJiet 
to pile sufferera. It will do the 
same for you or foobuy back- 
Chemista Anywhere sell VacuJoid 
must tbk en Qran tee.*-* 



"A 



CLEAR case. 
Also a nice lnferiocity-camplex ex- 
IJOSure, in the no-trousers- and- 
bare-feet dream," agreed Stortlord. 

"Well," sold Dr, noldwIcJto, ris- 
ing and extinguishing his cigarette, 
"f muat be going ... IT. later, you 
really feel that Neyatoke has de- 
feated you. IU . . .- 

"Oh, no. no," replied BtortfoTd 
hastily, "I only meant so far. I'm 
going to cut his life up into a series 
of porta, make him do his utmost 
to relive ttrem in memory, and then 
lull me the salient facts thai ha lias 
recaptured from each ... I may 
get fresh clues and now lines, If not 
iometlUng solid.' 1 

"Right. I'll give you another 
week with him for that," agreed 
the doctor. 



Elspclh Grey, briefly resting, sat 
and sipped her tea before the fire 
In her cosy and tastefully-furnished 
slttlne-room, thinking over the prob- 
lem of the most Interesting of all 
her patients. 

Most interesting, because most 
appealing and mast attractive? Per- 
haps. 

Certainly, apart from she absorb- 
ing question of Ills Ubieps and Its, 
cause, lie was a most likeable per- 
son; so considerate, so gniti'lul for 
any help one could give film; and, 
In spite of his own misery and suf- 
fering, so unselfishly anxious to help 
any other sufferer in any way that 
was possible, He could and dlil 
help others far more than he could 
tielp liimueif. 

She wiruld have 10 break dawn. 
that stubborn resistance somehow or 
other. Nor had she any doubt as 
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Atrzl. toy's CAMAblOt MHHife «Muinlv maliti short work at 
the** amfabam old haaqr-aB rough* end colila that BO 
olhar CuH?a ravmady -arlil buds?*, mccnrdieg (o Mr. C. 1>. 
TTloaJC/m. Ha mryi "I lirara hud i'hrCinin W/oaLJiiii* all m 
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nuadictiu Ihol hm given ma laiting raUaf.'* 
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Conlinycd from pogc G 

climbing over the hills. At 10JM, 
late because of tlint wind, they 
circled the dock at Antilla. Sayre 
got the wind and putstit that. In- 
forms tlon to Streeter on a radio 
form, Johnny sighted the buoy, and 
coiue In, keeping; fifteen Inches of 
manifold pressure, » 

The bay was not very rough, but 
rough enough to make u slow land- 
ing desirable. Johnny tlaltened his 
glide, pulling tile speed down to 
seventy knots, thenslxty-ebjhl. level- 
ling off, 

"You're low!*" Streeter barked. 
"Don't burn her on. tn this seal" 

Johnny tried to divide his atten- 
tion between flying the ship and 
bearing Streeters further Instruc- 
tions. And in a moment of hesi- 
tancy, he ret the ship stall and fall 
to. 

It vasnt really a bad landing, 
but it wasnl a good one. The hull 
struck with a metallic bang, and 
stayed there. Johnny had been 
through worse landings that cap- 
tains had mode. 

But instantly Bo Streeter ex- 
claimed scathingly: "Haven't you 
got ryes? You ware high I You 
dropped her half a mile I Call the 
steward and see If the passengers 
■till have their teeth!" 

Johnny flared stubbornly, com- 
pelled to defend himself. "You said 
I was lowl You said not to bum 
her on!" 

Sr.reecer's eyes grew small and 
black. "When you're flying the ship, 
you're supposed to think T I suppose 
if I told you 10 spin us in. you'd 
go right ahead!" 

"No, sir." Johnny Bald, and his 
mouth felt, furry and dry, 

"I was Junt seeing h" you were fly- 
ing the ship, or whether you were 
u'ulunir for me to tell you what 
to do. No matter what I suy. you've 



got to fly the ship I How, after this, 
fly ltl" 

"Yes, sir,- Johnny ssdd. He was 
ailed with a blank, helpless fury. 
But he kept his mouth shut. Co- 
pilots were always wrong if their 
captains said they were wrong. And 
co-pUoU couldn't talk bods. 

In stony silence he watched 
Btrrcter bring the ship to the dock. 
Sayre, the radio operator, went for- 
ward to the bow hatch and picked 
up the bow line with the grapnel 
The beaching crew hauled the ship 
to the Jliwt. In the quiet that fol- 
lowed the clack of the last cam 
roller, when the plane was docked, 
Streeter got up and started back to 
the cabtn. 

As be passed Into the presence 
of the passengers, atm In thefr 
seata, be addressed them In a bland, 
apologetic tone, with a >erk of hla 
thumb aver his shoulder In Johnny's 
dinrcLlon. 

"Don't mind the rough landings," 
he sold. 'My first officer's just 
learning, you know." He grinned, 
and went on down the aisle and 
outside. Johnny, whltc-faci*j with 
humiliation and rage, climbed up on 
the wing and measured the gas; 
and then, holding hunacuT rigidly 
under control completed his cargo 
routine. He knrw that he couldn't 
stand ben days of this. 

Twice again, when they wens 
landing, Streeter shouted conflict- 
ing Instructions, and ruined 
Johnny's landings. The second 
time, he grabbed the controls, his 
voice loud and scathing: "Vare, 
jtjutb In the wrong business— you 
ousht to be drlviiur a truck f" 

Johnny said nothing. 

At San Juan, Johnny circled the 
harboT. seeing the line of lights 
that had been put out by the launch 
— one red and three white ones. He 
swung down wind, and then around 
once more. 



J. HKOOtJH 0>B 
rain, the landlne lights wouldn't do 
him much good, he thought; he hod 
better line up with the surface lltilits 
and. using them as a level, stall th« 
ship In. He called for full none, 
and Strtelur pulled the tlaiia down. 

Theu, Just when Johnny thought 
he had everything right. BfreeUrr 
yelled, "You don't stall these crates 
in. at night! Fly It onl Gun It- 
fly It onl Oct your nose down and 
get seventy knots — (i 

"You Lake your beastly WW. 
Johnny gnarled, feellw: the *<>">* 
esplode la hla mouth. The ship «M 
trimmed for the glide. He Jerked 
his hands angrily from the wheel 
"Go on and land It younuuf— curse 
your Jabbering!" 

Bo Streeter, as if walling io r , , ' h ? t ' 
snapped on the lifthts and took the 
controls. He put the plane on wun 
scarcely a Jar. 

While be was turning around to 
tail back to the float, he looked 
over and said to an even, mild 
tone, "Well Vans, it looks as 11 you 
cant take It, I'm sorry." 

-Sorry I" Johnny said venomously, 
"Youf- sorry!" He tried frantically 
to atom the rush of hla words, but 
he couldn't "All day you've been 
badgering me, trying to bluw me 
up." His lists clenched, and he 
shook on* of them under Bo 
Streeter's srniare Jaw. 

-I'm no kid that you can nush 
around. I need this Job, If I lose 
It I'll never get another with a 
line in the Slates, because I'm too 
Old. But If you make one more crack 
the rest of this trip EH kick your 
teeth lnl" Hi- s-lured at Ktrwler 
his eyes sputtering 1 fury, "I'm not 
kidding you, either I" 

"IU explain a few UilnRS, when 
we get out or this tub," Streeter 
sain. 

Pteose turn to page 38 
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to her Ability to do it, provided hr 
rauld fitay the course, would etnnd 
tHe dql'oeaI torture, and uot run 
ftway, him cure uncompleted and 
Ms lust state worse than til* first. 

There waa undaunted!)' a eeerrt; 
fiometltiDg that he whs hiding and 
would do his utmost to lildi*. 

If only he would fully und truth- 
fully describe his dreams and . . . 

A knock came at the door and 
Nurse Weston entered. rodUnt and 
excttecL 

"Got ■■•tw " for you, Matronf 
she nakl, nimoaL before she had 
clotted the dear. "Mr. N'ey»tofcc. 
Really useful. I do believe!" 

Elspclh Grey wba aware, with a 
sense almost of shock, if not shame, 
that her heart sank slightly, Lhat 
she was ever so faintly hurt, ever 
luch a Lrlilc dlEappoln ted that 
Richard Neyatoke should have con- 
sistently refusetl her his confidence 
— and ij iv i'n It to Nurse Weston. 

Very promptly aad firmly ahe 
crushed the miserable Eeedlin^ of 
such unworthy feelings, and smiled 
brightly x\ h«r «oe)lcnt and en- 
thu^Uutic coadjutor In difficult 
good works. 

"Splendid, my dear," she said. "I 
am elad. Well done , . „ HaA be 
told yoa what It really Is that , * .** 

"Oh, no. Matron," replied Nurse 
Weston. "Nnt a word out ol lutis. 
Not even fl*out a dream. But X 
know why he goe« down to the 
beach alone, when he can,- and why 
he is always dualling inlo the bath- 
room," 

The eipression on the matrtwi's 
fAM was very rewarding, as well 
as her qulr-l: "Good far you. Nurse, 
The doctor will tlinnk you for that, 

If . . a* 1 

"Oh, there's no doubt," Nurse 
WefiLon UKVred her. "t «ot the 
Idea Irom the fart that there was 
Hand uirlde his socka one day, and 
grains at the bottom Of his bed— 
roupled with the other luct that 
when he rushes off to the bathroom 
he does not waah hU hands there, 
althntieh he- iiflr-s the soap and a 
towel 1 " 

"Good work . , , How do you 
know?" asked Elapeth Ttroy. 

'"Traps," waa the reply. "Three 
times running ; and then — the key- 
hole!" 

"My denrP smiled the matron. 

"Via. On Salunlay. I «aw him 
Ho into lb* huttiToom and waited 
till be came out. Exactly nhte min- 
utea, Tlie hath-watcr ran for tliree 
minutes. 1 went In as soon as be 
was round the corner, and noticed 
libit the wash- hand bafUu waa dry, 
the bath wet, lite noap wet. and a 
a mix u towel weL lie had not had 



Continued from pqge 34 

thru* for a bath, and he had not 
washed his hands in the bafilii. Why 
run bath -water to wash hie hands? 

1 dried the bnotn thoroughly, 
dried the bath, got a new piece of 
;-cap nrvi two clean, dry tow eta one 
small a nil one very large. Then I 
locked the door and went and paid 
him a visit, staying about a quivrter 
of an hour, talking about interest- 
tqg aud signiheant dreams nf whi£h 
I hnd been told by various patients. 
As 1 went out o£aln, 1 r.vir. I'd like 
him to come for a walk with me at 
three o'clock. Then I hung about 
at the corner of the corridor, with 
one eye on hla door. 

"Sure enough, oU t he came at 
about ten to three, dressed to no 
out, but a till wearing his bedroom 
allppera. I hurried alone and un- 
locked the b»1±LjrQom door , . . When 
he came out a few minutes later, 
the ba.it n wad as dry aa a bone, the 
bath wet. the soap wet, and the 
small towel wet . , . 

"Suddenly I Aaw It and It was- 
thc slippers Utat gave me the clucT 
Althouph I was sure. I cheated tip 
Bgnin nnrl (rot the gamp reEults.. Basin 
not used: small towel only used — 
and no time for a bath, anyway. 
Then 1 tiled the keyhole, the very 
hiMtL time. 

"Sand inside his uneka and traces 
In the bed. that Monday when he 
had Rone stmUfht to bed after com- 
ing in from hla walk. After lunch 
to-day I told hUD I shouldn't he 
ablff to $o for our afternoon stroll 
and suggested that he should take 
a long walk by himself, right round 
the grounds, and then have n good 
reflt and tea In his room. 

"Ten minutes after he set off, r 
took the direct path to the beach 
and there be was. And what do 
yog. think he vm doing? Paddling! 
Or rather, standing In the water 



With bJfi feet and ankles covered 

"Oh!" whispered Ebspeth Grey 
softly. "I sec now:" 

continued Nurse W*rton 
eagerly* "Hiere'a no possibility of 
doubt. He bathes hta feet a daften 
timen & duy; a score of times: 
nftener, if you. count his morning 
and evening bath and his pitddllng 
in the sea . . . Significant and *ym- 
bolical, 1 oiiould say.** 

"Mont," agreed the matron. Tleatly 
sound work. lUIbjl You must, tell 
the doctor at to-morrow 'a inter- 
view. Hell give you a very good 
mark Indeed, It may prove moat 
hclplul, invaluable, probably. Per- 
haps lead to complete success. Clear 
the whole troutal* up. Well done. * 

"Thank you. Matron." beamed 
Nurse Weston. "Shall I say any- 
thing to Mr. Neyatoke about It? 
Let him know that I am perfectly 
well aware that he spends half ids 
time in washing hta Immaculately 
beautiful feet'?** 

RtspeSh Grey ronsldrTed; or ap- 
peared to consider, . Lhta question 
for a lonn minute. 

"No," ahe said at length, "Tell 
the doctor all abou t : l , but aay 
nothing to Mr. Neystohe. A very 
gnat deal may depend on how. 
and when, he is accused of the — 
rb-anis li.ihlt, li his Ruard ir. down 
and It In done auildrnly at the right 
moment, he may any somethhif; 
illuminating: filvr Ltlmaelf — and hla 
secret— away, before he has time 
to thlnk. 

'■Anyway. the knowledge that Mr. 
Neyatoke has this habit should cer- 
tainly give the doetnr the key to 
the mystery which the poor man is 
making of ■come Incident of hla past. 
It ought to be the bvKlnning of the 
end of his trouble . . . Well done 
Milan." 

To bo continued 
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DEEDS THAT 
THE It LED 

AUSTRALIA/ 




THE ALBUIW LADS DECIDE TO PUT THE TRUCKS OUT OF 
ACTION AND 60 WHILE THE GOINGSGOOD"- AU BUT 
BARRETT-"- K6 HAS STARTED UP A TRUCK-- REFUSES TO 
HAVE IT DEST ROVED. UNDER THE VERY NOSE OF THE 

ENEMY SUCCEEDS IN DRIVING IT , — 

SAFEIV BACK 




/IRE FROM THE TOBRUK 
GARRISON FORCES ATTACKING 
GERMANS TO ABANDON TWH.VE 
TRUCKS. A PLATOON FROM 'ALBURVS 
OWN 1 BATTALION GOES OUT TO SALVAGE 
THE TRUCKS*- AM0N6 THEM IS PRWRTB 
W-J- BARRETT BUT HEAVY FIRE 
FROM GERMAN INFANTBV 3T0P5 
f{Jr THE SALVAGE OPERATIONS — 



Dedication service at 
t lie <Viioln|ili 

Sunday procession through city 

The 2GB Community Chest-, in conjunction with the 
League of Motions Union, has organised on impressive 
dedication service to be held at the Cenotaph in Martin 
Place, Sydney, from 4.30 to 5.30 p.m. this Sunday, 
October 19. 

To enable it to be broadcast. The Australian Women's Weekly 
has cancelled its usual Sunday afternoon Feature session on 2GB 
and is donating the whole of its time on the air to the broadcast. 



THE AUSTRALIAN WOMEN'S WEEKLY 
SESSION FROM 2GB 

1 \ I Ki DAI I&DH 4.M TO 1 KM. 

Cfvudi and .11. — 
In Tain <■•■>:■< Ibr 




;7KD\F5DAT. Ortiihr, 
r;nrilr r ,|nr T.U 
Tni'KNDAr. Ur.tilrr I 

PftlDAY. OetnW n.- 

lllM'li 

Mrilrflca." 

filTKDAT, OrU*%rr 111. — Th* AiulriltAii ffi«ni's 
-.--tii> hrKuitftlt Cmbi the. I tii.iLLi^li. VUrtin I'lai r 

MOMIA1. Uftufcr-r WHS Ihr 1|F. 0»f««". 

TI'ESDAr. AIMir SI.— Thf Atrptratrin Wrimen'i VferUj M""M| G««4ic 
r,nr In t.m;. at MfI.hIt uirl f boKihl. 



Wtj<M|Ll Drilirktlmi 



• Readers 
send in to 
Women's 
subjects 



are invited to 
The Australian 
Weekly suggested 
for "Deed 5 That 



Thrilled Australia." Utters 
from men in the sen ices 
often fell of unsung heroes 
whose deeds should be made 
more widely known. Endorse 
your envelope "Thrilling 
Deeds." For The Australian 
Women's Weekly addresses 
see pattern page 



TIE theme of this service Is 
"A Call to the Nation"— to 
resist and overcome aggres- 
sion, lo overcome evil with 
good, to uphold (hose who 
serve, to secure final victory 
in the present conflict, to seek 
a permanent, foundation for 




Cut down 
ladder; 
with 
LUX 



a uvrt Howtr 



world peace and tn revive faith 
in the League of Nations. 

T~:i t service will be under Lite | 
direction of Mr, Frank Graft t 
• "Uncle Prank" of 20B i and tlie , 
addrera win be delivered by Sir 
Preiicrtek Stewart, MP., ex-Min- J 
Utter for Eitcrtud Affairs. Praycrc ! 
will be uttered by the Hev. Ciiniin 
Gtimecy. Warden of Bt Paul's Col- 
lece, and toe Scripture readings 
and Dedication rendered by Mr. V 
E aarracloush. president ut 2GB 
Community' Chenr, and preoident 
of the League of Nations. Union 
■NSW branch I 

The service will be simple, but 
national in elmracter. and the fling- 
ing, which v.- Ill be led by the Metro- 
politan Railways Institute choir of 
100 voicH. conducted by Mr. He rbe rt 
Tilbury, will feature Beetl'ioven's I 
"Hymn to Creation." The Congress j 
Hall Salvation Army Band, under, 
the direction of Baudnmster H Mcs - 
Kan, will alio Rive a recital and 
accompany the staging. 

Women to march 

i PBOCESSION of patriotic and 
civil delence argiinlsnUons is 
being arranged. This will leave the ; 
outer Domain nt 4 o'clock and pro- . 
ceed along Muetviarie Street and 
down Martin Place lo ihe Cenotaph. ! 
Toe lollua/ltt? onttiriMi Iuiia will pur- 
tlctpate: The National Emergency 
Service*, ineluclitu; automobile driv- 
en flnit nld pet aonnel. first old ports 
ami partis, air raid wardens, rrsstrue 
parties and decontamination units: 
Hie Australian Women's Permit 
Club: the Navy LeMue; women'!. 
1 Voluntary Services: Women's All 
Service Canteens and the Junior 
Red Croas. 

It la expected thiit other bodies 
which will participate will Include 
Women's Australian National Ser- 
1 vices: Women's Emwticy Slgiml- 
| llrtfi Corps; National Defence 
l^cnmlr; Women* Voluntary Naval 
Reserve; Red Croas Voluntary Aid 
Detachments; Girl Otildes; Boy 
Scout*; and the AmiUaUan Alr 

I awtm 

In ndrllUon to the tbrw made 
avallabir lor r.lie broadcast by Tbp 
Australian Women's vifeckty, 3QB 
h« jlveri the hall-hour from & 
tn rod usually devoted Ui the radio 
Sunday m'1us>I broadcu.it under the 
dlrecUan of "llnclr Prtinl; " 



KEEP WAR 
FROM %oun 



SMOKES 




Money is needed — NOW ... la arm 
and equip a Navy. Army, and Air Force 
formidable enough to keep war from 
Australia. Its up to you to find this 
money and lo find tl quickly. To- 
morrow may be too late. 

If you have £1.000. load il. U you have 
but £10. lend lhal. or arrange to inveBl 
£10 by instalments. Lend as much as 



you can possibly afford. If you have 
Loan Holdings now maturing, convert 
Ihem, and make your money work lor 
Australia's security and freedom. 



Afiptr UJ OMCi', SJ frni hunt., munr? .mU-i 
pint iiifice, nr Hurkbr&kir. Inltr+Ml it 21% 
j'*7 teari ur Sl'i. fur 0-fO vears. Sufr- 
■rri'p/irin* may hr paid fW'i Wrpunlt. futfiun'e 
in fi iiKlilfmrnri In inif »>0« . 1H3. 



LOAN HOLDINCS NOW MATURING 
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did explain. 
u they were riding to town. It m 
all •■••ry Impersonal, and it was loo 
bad, hp. said, but be hid teen try- 
1ns all day to III id out whether 
Johnny could work under pressure. 
Ii lie couldn't control hix emotions 
uini.T a little badgering, how could 
he control thr-m In the fare of pos- 
sible death, in an emergency? 

"A real emtrgtaeft different,'' 
Johnny Raid grimly, 

Slreeter's voice held a Bin cere re- 
gret. "But I can't be sure of Unit 
unless you fan dVnmuaUate It. I 
put the (iresbure oo pretty hard, I 
know. But I cant invent rati enter, 
grlieidj to tut you— and It':, uiy job 
to tlnd out how you'll react. I'm 
sorry. Vare." 

"You mean I'm— washed up?" 
Johnny asked. 

"I won't Rlakr up ni>- mind UcTi- 
nltfily Ull we get bar* to Miami." 
Bo Streeter said, and he looked 
very uncomfortable. 

Johnny sal there, wring tile llghta 
Of Ban .hum flow past In the rain. 
Hp frit &lck and forlorn and old. 

He anew that no matter What 
Streeter might say to him now, to 
. w,f!«n tnr blow, the chief pilot's 
BUBd was made up already. At the 
end of the month, one of the names 
on that list would be: "John H. Van 
— lac* of emotional control; In- 
subordination; unsuitable material; 
i Unmiiitc." If-. *i,ew 11 It.- i unlit 
lee It now In Bo Streeter'* face. 

Intennttterilly tor the next eight 
days. In a louden despair that lie 
could nol surmount. Johnny aai In 
thE cockpit with Streeter, shuttling 
through the West Indies. 

Streeter had changed. He won 
plirs&ant and affable in a formal, 
impersonal way, he had endless 
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atorles about these little mtmn- 
tainoua islands over which the route 
lay. He did moat of the nylng him- 
self now, and thrrc was no sugges- 
tion of tinkling. 

Tnr ninth day they started north 
to Ban Juan again. But thlny min- 
utes out of Trinidad, the right en- 
gine swallowed a valve, and they 
bad to (o bade. It was nine o'clock 
when they landed, it was one-thirty 
thai ultrrnnon when, the pJnum anil 
cylinder cli tinged, they took off 
again. 

San Juan was seven hundred anil 
Hhcty-ono miles to the uorth-west- 
ward now, and Jf they msdc nil their 
slops it would be i. i. ■ after dark 
whim they not there. And Ban Juan 
was reporting intermittent heavy 
Tam cNNitltj nnd a ceiling of twelve 
hundred feci, whh a gusty laenty- 
nule wind out of the jouth-south- 
cart, across the channel. 

Da Btivptrr studied his cargo 
muuifeste and his passenger list aa 
the snip roared northward inwards 
Port dc Prance, Martinique. He 
had pausengehi for that atop, and 
lot Polnlo a Pitre. Guadeloupe, and 
there were passenger and cargo and 
mail pick-up* at both places. 

"We've got a load on tiiLs tub!" 
he exclaimed "Everything from a 
bunch of women's hats to a lot 
of oil-well core samples!" He wrote 
out a radio message for Bayro Ui 
send to San Juan. There ware no 
passengers /or S1t John, Antigua, 
and little cargo: hfl warded 
authority to gaa to opacity at 
Polnte a Pitrc und Jump iiLialyjht 
through to San Juan, which would 
put him there Just at dunk. 

They were over the Grenadines 
when Sayre poked a return message 
through tht alot hi the top »r the 
cockpit door, Streeter read It. and 
stuffed It into lib potJ^et, and a re- 
lieved Inuk came oyer his face. 

"We're gohig from Polnte a Pit™ 
to Ban Junn dlr«u. If wo can ufce 
on euuuitti ^..li., • h? anld. 

But Pointe n Pltre had two Ktra 
r»*en«crs booked, givtm! them a 
full ahip; and they found they 
could mke only Lhree hurtdrrd Bal- 
lonii of Eas wlilrh would give them 
l««» than Uielr required lortv-flve- 
miiiiite rrafivc when they got to 
Ban Juan. They couliint go itralght 
through in nne jump: they had to 
go Into St Thomaa for fuel. 
Strecwr. fuming with haste, toe* 
off: 

A murky dusk was seeping down 
from the clouds as he prepared to 
land at St. Thomas, and there were 
snuiills In every direction, jtnndrns 
like curved ,iau> columns against 
the horizon. Streeter made a quick 
turn and came In with full naps. 
The wind was slightly erosa, and 
goaty: even the channel was rough- 
He put tltu ship on, kicking It down- 
wind at the last poealbk. moment 

It was lust as the hull touched 
that Johnny Varu saw the changed 
coloring ot the water ahead It 
looked tike a shoal, but lie didn't 
have time to explain. He rasped 
odt the command. "Gun til'' 

Bo Streeter flicked a surprised 
glance lit him. He said. "li. L't get 
excited now — we're on." 




they would all end up op the bottom 
of San Juan harbor, trapped in the 
ship as II tank. 

A few minutes later Bayre sluck 
hts head in the cockpit. *Tvfi ad- 
vised San Juan we re coming In with 
a hole in the bottom t" he yelled. 
"The skipper wants me In the cabin 
now." Ho wr-nt back. 

Johnny bored on Into the dark- 
ness. Tmire wasn't much is.\r,nrcni; 
left. Both main tanks were dry. 
One of the auxiliaries had run dry 
while streeter had been making liU 
surrey, Thry were on the last 
ituxliiury— flity-four galloru — enough 
for a ac»ni forty minutes. And 
they were null at least thirty minutes 
from San Juan. 

Johnny held his course stessllly. 
counting the minutes. 

The glow of San Juan grew mil 
of darkticss ahead. The gas souse 
allowed almost zero. Streeter 
wouldn't have more than five 
minutes to get squared away when 
he came back to the cockpit 
Johnny could hear the dull banging 
from Ifie cabin, as Ihe crF* fnuitht 
cargo Into plnce to weight down the 
stuff over the hole into the hull. 

"They'd better hurry," he 
thought nervouBly_ 

He was over San Juan now. He 
started to circle. The chilling 
thought went through his mind that 
If the engines ran out of gas after 
the plane was mi the water, and 
beforB It oould be benc-hcd on the 
ramp, tliere'd be no hope for any- 
body to get out alive. 

Hp circled the harbor again, still 
hearing the banging back there. 
And Just then he saw both gaa- 
pressure-gauge needloa waver. 

The tanks were empty. Tile en- 
gines were running on the gas UlAt 
was still In the lines. 



And juat then thry hit. 

They ripped over the ahoat with 
a terrific detonation of metal, while 
a racking shock went through the 
wholp plane. "Oun It!" Johnny 
screamed, "That took out the 
bottoml" 

The plane was staggering through 
the water, a bow wave shoving the 
nose up. They bounced off, and 
dropped back, the engines bellowing, 
trying to drug the crnle clear. The 
bow wave was what rjoi them off; 
It kicked them Into the air. 

For a minute streeter was too 
busy to say anything Johnny ssuu: 
"What's wrong wllh the liana?" He 
pointed to the Indicator over their 
heads. The Sana hud been down 
and now they were up— and nob/sly 
had pulled them up. "There's a 
hydraulic line broknn somewhere." 

"Confound the hydraulic lines! 
Oo back and lake a look a: Iht boi- 
taml" Streeler barked in a taut, 
accelerated voice. "1'IJ sit up here 
and circle. Make It full Be 
dark lo a few mlnutes. n 

(Julckly Johnny went back 
lUrouKh tho companlonway, past 
Sayre's cubbyhole, past lite sliifled 
rargo bins, and opened the- rear 
door into the cubln, All the fiai- 
sengers gave hhn worried. Question- 
ing looks, and tine of Ihr men in 
the trout seats exciitlmcd excitedly. 
"Have we got a hole In tile bottom; 
Look at this water." 

Johrmy looked Water had spurted 
up between Uie iloor panels and 
spread out In a Ihin film. 

He called Sandier, the steward. 
He kept bis voice low. "we're In a 
Jam," ne said hurriedly, "I donl 
know how much of a Jam. But 
keep everybody qulcL The worrft 
they can do la get wet. If wc con'! 
land comuuiy. we can shove her 
into shallow water or beach it some- 
where " And then he remembered 
that there wasn't much shallow 
water in this part of the sea. The 
lund came up from a deep, rough, 
ocean floor. AIJ these little islands 
were In reality Just mountain tops. 

But he didnX worry auout that 
There was a Job lo tin, a quick Job. 
When he unfastened Ihe floor-pane! 
niichorlng screws, a whistling blast 
of wind knifed his face. As he 
ionjeed down past the pane] Into the 
bilge bis heart skipped a beat. 

There was a gash eight laches 
wide arid four ieet long in the 
bottom. That shoal bad gone 
through the hull like a massive tin- 
opener. 

Standing transfixed, Johnny Vare 
knew that this wasn't as mild a 
thing as be hod told Sancncn It 
would be. When they landed, that 
gaping hole would euik the ship In 
two rnlnuKa. 

He dived through the ofimnanJon- 
way door, and forward Into the 
oDckpllL He dirinl know what 
Streeter would do, but he knew one 
thing: If they couldn't /hid sfiaUaw 
water to drop into, they were all 
going to drown. 

He kept his tune calm, but a ter- 
rible dread was knotting itself in 
■ lils stomach, as lie shouted to 
streeter. "We've got a hole In the 
'bottom four feet Ipngl It'll alnk 
us by the time we gel slowed down, 
when we land! ft ripped out the 
hydraulic line tliu.1, runs ofl— that's 
why the flaps folded up— we can't 
put 'cm down again, either!" 

Streeter-a face Ushlened Into a 
peculiar compactness, yio said in 
a level, britiie voice, '"r«ke her 
over. Circle the ttorbor while I 
have H. look" 

Johnny said Imperatively. "We _ 
haven't much gas! Hadnt we better Johnny cut buck the throtUM and 



J.HK lights of 
Son Juan were below him. Hp was 
afraid he could not reach the romp, 
even If he made a quick turn and 
flopped into the channel. He was 
afraid tlierr wasn't pnousri qoa to 
keep the ship ou the step from the 
channel up to the ramp. 

With a peculiar Icy clarity of 
mind that precluded excitement, he 
started a fast turn, debating the 
courses of action left open. 

The danger of dropping Into the 
channel was etched Into his brain- 
Then, suddenly, he remembered the 
airport site south nf the seaplane 
base It wasn't completed; it wax 
In the mkt»t o! Mn^'jtictloTi, with 
dredges still pumpuig In oil a 
lauding tiicre was a crack-up. prob- 
ably—but at least nobody would 
drown. 

Streeter was sill] In the cabin, 
doing what ho could lo prepare for 
the landing on water— he wasnl pre- 
pared yet. or he would have come, 
forward. So. alttlrut up there atone, 
johnny knew he must make the de- 
cision himself. In less than a 
minute. Streeter or no Streeter. hole 
or no hole In Uie hulL the plane 
would be down. 

He turned slightly, and went Into 
a straight glide. IU> couldnt see 
much through the rain. It fright- 
ened lum to see how much altitude 
he had lost hi the turn. The alti- 
meters showed three hundred feet. 
Ttien two hundred. Ho eased the 
guns on to 12011 revs, fearful of 
undershooting and crashing Into 
shore. He snapped on hts banding 
Tights, seeing Hictii speiu down and 
strike wind-ruffled waicr. 

Then the lights leaped from water 
to muddy black sludge as the ship 
hurled Itself on into darkness 



jWiJW f.tVr Mr.7lf.J.<<i- — 
and it's so hnnJ lo "explain' 1 when drng- 
|frin|i, rxliniisiing mupirulur truniii* mrin 
liriiken np|ininliii(-iils anil "time ufT." On 
liiuei? days every montJj when yuu would 
(rive, anytbinft Eo lie alile lu shake off thai 
lerriblr lYeling of weakness— Iry a ruu/ifo 
of little Mynone lobleU. 

AI.IIKAIIY live mil fll rvrry nlrw women srs Meet- 
ing lliik wutiderful new psin-rcllnf. For Mrsdnr'i 
•peelal snavin (anll-tpum) nwiiimond brink, im- 
aicilialc -unire rnniplcle nnd laslina -Iclirl Iftira 
•pinrr riyiriiid paia, liraiUrlie Hid dck^nclini, tlimi 
snjtliing el»e yun'vp ever kauwn. All ehenjJ4li. 

CUAUft.WliliiiBi Pty. UJ., KjHnry 



Jwac take two 

Mvsnnp talilels with 
vralcr, or rup of Ira. 
l-inrl lileaurd relief 
anil nrw, tar 4 alt I com- 
fort . . . iibuolnlrly 
• •/« — nisllee hnw 
there In ua "dojilllg." 

Try Mytona wilh 
vrry nexl 
"p.ln." 



PlOited and yulrtliln-d tit CulimJjaslnl Hteja i,llain.ri. I0B-IU Cailkfrrasu SUMl. ajillwx. 



head for San Juan? Well make it, 
with ten minutes to spare." 

I Streeter sold flatly. ''Ctriik the 

! harbor," and disappeared 

I It was six ar seven minutes be- 
rore he came back. He opened the 
door, and yelled. "Shove for Ban 
Juanl I'm going to wedge that 
hole full of life preservers and seat 
cushions and pack all the weight I 
can on them. When we get to San 
Junn I'll put her on close to the 
dock, and amy on Uie atop and scoot 
her up the ramp." 

Johnny said. "You're Ihe skipper 
—don't you want me to do i.lmt 
work, and you stay at tile controls. 
Just in case^— " 

"I've gnt to Ma that hole so we 
won't sink while we get to the 
ramp," St.Tecusr auappeil. **You 
circle over San Juan til] I get fin. 
lafaad back there." His head dis- 
appeared and the cockpit door 
nliusuned. 

.Tuhnny turned west, over the 
blackening, open sea towards San 

I Juan. He was worried about 
Streeler's plan. It was a flood idea 

I— if It worked. If it dldnt work. 



began to pull the nose up to alow 
the crate down. 

Just then Bo Streeter burst Into 
the cockpit, roaring. 'I'm not ready 
to land! Oun It!" 

"We're almost out of gas!" 
Johnny yelled, without turidng his 
lH-nd. 

Streeter scrambled Into his seat, 
He stared through the windshield, 
his eyes not yet dilated to see In 
the darkness. Cc-iiDentrating on 
what was below them, he dldnt svp 
the gas-pressure warning lights go 
on In the cockpit. He bellowed. 
"Your* not over the channel — 
lliat'< landl" He irrabhed the con- 
trol*.. Ills eyes glued to the wind- 
shield and slanuned the throttles 
wide open. 

The engines answered roughly. 
But almost instantly the right one 
coughed and revved hock, while the 
plane yawed. The left onglne Gut- 
tered and stopped. 

The plane, nose up. sagged down 
and struck the ground hard. It 
aluiled wildly ahead, bouncing. Uien 
slogging through mud. then teeter- 
ing up. trying to nose over. 



_1T didn't now 
over, because Johnny Van was 
helping Streeter fight the whettl 
Into their stomachs— and there was 
that twenty -mile wind. The ship 
stopped wilh a Jerk and rocked back 
on its tall. 

For a moment Bo Streeter sat 
Uiere, MarLug out at the rain and 
the mud. Finally he ssld quietly, 
"High ami dry—and on your °* rD ' 
Vare." 

Johnny VaM. still trembling, felt 
a gu.*t of wild rage tltat he miilnn t 
control. "What did you think Id 
do, Streeter— stt up here and yell 
for you. while the ship fell In the 
drink? This wasn't a phony emer- 
gency— this was a real one. I din 
the only thing I could do. Were 
alive, arvnt we!" 

Bo Streeter turned then His face 
lead a cirrktus, woridcrirut look. "High 
and dry," he repculed. "In a aaa- 
[ilaiie on an unfinished airport — 
and I almost cracked you up by 
wasting the last drop of gas be- 
cause I didn't think you knew what 
you were doing." He chuckled 
scratehlly. "Maybe that Idea ol 
mine to put us Into Lhe ciiannel 
woant too bright. This is better. 
The customers wont even get their 
feet very wet." 

"Bo what?" Johnny Vare aa'd 
bitterly. 

Bo Streeter peen'd at tdm. So 
don't worry about that report I'm 
going to make. Any man who can 
make s turn Ilka that to the dark, 
on instruments, and find this place 
with noliih-ig but buoy and land- 
ing lighUi " 

"¥ou mean that?" 

"Yea." Streeter ndd. He paused 
for a moment, and added grimly. 
"I'm the one whos getting the bad 
report thli trip. 1 thought we had 
about five minutes more so*. I had 
no business leaving you up here 
that long." 

Johnny took a deep breath; 
Streeter was probably right Ho 
was the captain and he had left his 
post in an emergency. The "brass 
hata." In the Investigation, would 
learn from the passengers that the 
captain had beeu in the cabin when 
the co-pilot started down to land. 
Suddenly he knew what he waa 
going to do. He got up and tipped 
Streeter'.* white cap forward with 
his hand. 

"The only thing I wmeuiber. cap- 
tain,'* he said, "is that we planned 
It Oils wny. And my word ought 
to be as good as your«." 

In the front of the cabin lie paused 
and waited for Streeter to emerge 
from the companJoilway. Over the 
excited voices ha could l n-ar the 
slwutn of the beaching crew from 
Uie Grande Island base as they ap- 
proached, wading In the rand of 
BUI urumlahed field. 

Johnny lifted his voice to the pas- 
sengers, made II blandly sarcastic: 
"Dont mind Uw rough landing, 
folks, the captain made tt, But he 
ought to know belter— he* been 
flying long enough." 

He went outside, then, Into the 
wet darkness — feeling good. He had 
an Idea he and Bo Streeler would 
do a lot more flying together, and 
Uiat they would get along weU. 

tt'ejirrighli 
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Co., Li our » rJL'D'iutnrv M u * iilrs*- 
■lUlr petlatHrd JuU.in w/tich 4iL*cki 

llto h«]F llwurj*. UriilLstiHLUC ftull fllimjly 
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Skin Sores! 

Cause Killed in 3 Days 

Th« fM7 ami »i'[illrmtnt» 0 f Mlindk-rw t,. c lrn 
t<» vW-t.t »w»r .kin unrm Ilk' qm^c In, 
NUtHl/rrm tii-nujl.t »mt jrmi win >MB tM 
*'i«r «kln Ivtfrwnlrix «w.n. ■hiih<Ui snd d««. 
AUotlam la ■ new jJlMi<ri V|rr7 ihj,, dju, trtmt 
•M L'truIlN or ij p . ,,!ti ibiL niiijH. Kiln, 
fldrw. 1-lmplrL liuiLn, Rrf niirtt-Jwm. XilrKiK. 
lUKtjwurtii. hi J jj£«fjMi*tij. You c*»t nil ltd 
(It fur Alu Ir.-nilithi u»l|| yui, r>iNii i],« 
crrmr tlm htili trr (h* Hr.j [in#ri nt iwi aklm. 
P.> trt Mioilrrni front j^ut ('hum hi [-> 'Imr uitdK 
|xialil*a citara[ir«» (hit NiuwlvRai win biul** 
hltlM •uroi. rlr»r jtnn .blct i*>Il nid amtiulh 
ur m-. Li'j tuti on r«4ura at tioiijij PB..-IBU.1, 

Nixoderm m 2/1 

For Slim Som, Pimples and Itch. 
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fl**« fun to mtikv 

Savoiues 



• When you' re having 
a party, you like to 
impress the guests (or 
nine women out of ten 
do, anyway) . A little 
ingenuity brought t o 
bear on the savories, 
with the help of the 
recipes on this page, 
will make your visitors 
admiring to the most 
gratifying extent. 

/ Jl /HY not practise on 
\/\ / small Informal oc- 
lf' \S casions, such as 
supper after tbf pictures or 
tennis teas, with artistic 
mouthfuls made from pastry 
cases, twists of pastry, toasted 
bread shapes, and cracker 
biscuits? 

EesB. cheese, and ornoos top thi- 
llst of useful* |or Llhr mart; generauo 
luncheon slid supper snacks. 

Here are- (tome recipttii. but there's 
no ILtn.Lt to the vnrialloiis you can 
make on the as vary theme. 

SAVORY CASSOLETTE PASTRY 
i For hat or cold iairarj platters) 
Eight oun<«h fLuar, 1 teaspoon 
baking ponder. pim-a of sail. 4oa_ 
bqttrr. I Lablcspoon grated *lia.rp 
cheese. ; teaspoon grated liufM- 
radish,. ; tranpaou dry mHiUrd, diuh 
of cayenne, J ecE , ■> , K z labLr*puon> 
cold water. 

Bif i flou. r . baking i>o*"der and 
pinch, or sail and cayenne. Add the 
hoxmradiuh and [uiu.:ur<i. Rub in 
the butter and add the grated cheese. 
Mix to a dry dough with beaten 
egg md water. Do not knead, bu: 
roll lUfhtly i*j a ahrel t.hi nwa on 
a lightly-floured board. Out into 
rounds and line small patty mi-s. 
Fnck well or weight each with paper 
rounds and nr* Cook until crtap 
mid brown — aijuut ■ i:\t- \, minutes — tn 
a hot oven < temp. *2a deg. F. ) Use 
for hot or cold savory snacJui 

JM.l.II-H lOMATO CASSO- 
LETTES 

1 Far savory puutrr for supper or late 
afternoon > 

Twelve small pastry cases. I email 
tin lama to Juict, 1 dcbserlipooii 
chopped rachalol, I traspuun •mifiu. 
I traapfmn lemon jolre, 1 trajcnoon 
War ceatens hire uuer, 1-Wli teaspoon 
eelrry aaJL I dessertspoon relatine. 
1 cup boiling water. 

Dissolve the gelatine In balling 
water and atlr into the tomato Julcc. 
Artd the chnpprd eschalot, sugar, 
lemon Juice, sauce, and eelnry «| I 
Chill until firm and^hop Pile Into 
the moll cassolettes and top with 
chopped or aprnrged (>* rsle 5 r minute 
celery curls, or a prawn dipped m 
mayonnaise 

GREEN PEA SALAI* CASSO- 
LETTES 

(Colorfol on a cold sarory tray) 

Twelve rat**, 1 cup green 

pea*. 4 '-u: sN red nniynft. \ cup 

chopped celery, I leavpann frestaly- 
r hopped mint, may annate. paprika. 

Slier the cmiuna and combine wiLh 
the celery m 1 n L . ami careful I v 
cooked green peas ' When cooJcinw 
Uic pear;, flavor with sujinr and 
mint, and be careful not to over- 
coot i Pile the vegetable mixture 
Into the pastry clean, top with 
mayonnalne ami dint with paprika 

( RAB MAYONNAISE CASSO- 
LETTES 
(Savory dinner ippetijwrt 

Twelve auull paMlry raaCS. 1 amall 
Un a>f crafc. I (eaApoon Irmon rind. 
I devw-rUpoon inn-.j, niiee 1 table- 
spoon rhttpped reierjr. I dwwrtapnon 
r hupped par^lry. majDnrutlae. liny 
kmon wedge*. 

Combine the crab, Ir-mon rind and 
Juice. celery, and parilcy. and 
molsTirn willi mayonnaise WWpfJM 
cream may be added If the budget 
allows. Pile into aHTury cajaoleM*fi 
and aerve with Liny lemon wedges 




L TJy , . . 

MARY FORBES 
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POTATO APPLES 

Parboil large potatoes and gagon 
into balla wlU\ a melon scoop, Innert 
a elove and deep rr>- In rumlns fat. 
Sea«m while hot with pepper and 
aalt. Dust with red papruta and 
serve bat or cold. These may be 
served skewered cheese cubes 

or colored onlona on ooektall Atict^i 

CUEESED CAKJtOTS 

OraU^ u jiliiLrp ciiccfic finely, flavor 
with onion juice or llnrly-mlnced 
cachalot. Mum ten with mayonnaise 
and shape into small carrou Tijt 
thick end with parsle)" and oerrr on 
buttcrod cracker buculbt, 

NASTURTIUM SAVORIES 

Com bintT cream cheese with 
chopped capcfs and finely-minced 
ce.iery, MoUten with rmini. mayon- 
nalse or me] ted bu tter and pi pC, 
uaicg an open rose ni r/£le. on to 
bu tter cracker biscuite. Spnnkl e 
with BTnujri ess-yolk and top with 
nasturtium flowers. 

gCRAMBLEP CORN WITH 
nBB&O RACOS 
t Saturday nlchi mack— vwry late l 
Cine till corn, 3 exes, 2 mblrsponn* 
milk. I leaspnull blllter, S lianun 
raahrra. 1 (<jnii»<v panlcy, prpn^T 
and saJt. 3 slim tnasC 

Whip egss well, add milk, butter, 
and corn Cock slowly until juu 
iwu xilrnng constantly. Pile on hot 
buttered toasi. Remove mul ironi 
bacon and slice tomato. Grill 
tomuto u-nd 5rn.sorj and grill bttcon 
un UJ crisp and curled. Bervc 
wLxumhled oom plpliuj hot, topped 
With sizalinp bacon and garnished 
with tomato slice and p^raley. 

inn UMhli: TOMATO SAIiAir 
i Midday unlail >inackp 

Pour medlum-slied tnmatoea. 2 
tcjupunii*, Lemon juk-r, &all ovnd 
pepper. Jotl rreani rhffrsr. I rfrwrl- 
&poozi r- iti-d anion. 1 tablespoon 
rhupprd parslry, 1 cup chopped 
r ...n-hi ■ b-tlucr travca, 4 Lbln slirrs 
of oniua, maynnnaiiie. 

P«1 lomAtoe^ (revolved over uha. 
fJamci and cut caoh in 3 ■ ■ 
Sprinkle slke« with aalU pepper, and 
lemon juice Oomhlnr the cream 
cheeae, onion, paxalry, and choptied 
radldhea and inolften well vll,h 
mayonnaiar nr cre*m. Arrange 
lomalo alicea on lettuce; top with 
chee*r mixture and then with 
second tomato alkre: cover with 
chr-PAr mlxturr aaain arid then tot 1 
with tnmnfo slice frnrntuhrri with ft 
thin allce of onion and parxlt-y aprift 
Brrvr with wholemeal iatad wnfer/i 



TR£Pi£CB of 
gay nanuttivm mvtmei 
thtt planet of HtbUi, 
which tncludn r>. •■ 
appirx, chttsed currai*. cauo 
letlei of jcJlted I ornate, grten pea 
■M>..J and rtub mni/onnttiK. S*t 
r*ap*s on I hi pugr. 



THE SCCXET Of- i n FUkEC 
I OF KELi06£5 OOHM fUuuzS 

t in i * hmiiil iwast- 

1 CWT GET Wi -T« BMBw>, 
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Itctdjies from our readers 



ONE pound Is awarded 
for Lhc best recipe re- 
ceived each week, and 
2/G consolation prize 
Is given tor every other recipe 
punluned. Send us your favorite 
recipe. It may win a prise. Write 
It clearly on one side ul tin piper 
only, and Attach your nunc ud 
sditrEas, 

RAISIN PIE UE I I XI: 
Two cups rmlsinv 1 ; cup* bo4Unf 
water. 11 ublrxpuons cornflour, i 
cup Mtrar, 1 msfno ulL crated 
rind ,a 1 >r»rr and hair a Irmon. 
I irv I bibinpoons Irmon juice, 
* ImbkrvHBB oraurr Jwke, I cap 
rfaoopm nuLv plain pastry. 

3 lone nod cook raisins in bailing 
water for 6 minutes. Add corn- 
flour, sugar, wit. and grated orange 
ond lemon rinds Cook until thick. 
Mid the benMin yolks of cKga. then 
lemon and orange Juice and chopped 
nuts. Line u tin plate with plain 
poile and couk Fill with mtsture, 
tind pile on top a meringue, tiring 
whites ol the eggs, Return to oven 
and hake un 14 meringue Is rinllcalely 
browned u necessary, un extra 
eeg-white may be added. 

First I'rijr ul [t u. Mist M Lar- 
kin. Hartaitun, Toowaamb*. l~|ld. 

BISCUIT FVXZK 

Hair cup condensed milk. 4 UUe- 
»P""w raspberry jam, i lab tesp o o fc 
kcmoD Jfllce, I cap whipped cream, a 
parkrl or sweet plain Maculls. 

Blend together condensed nuja. 
Jam, and lemon Juke. Fold In 
whipped exam. Open the top ot a 
packet of sweet (dam biscuits I the 
kind wrapped tn thick waxed paper). 
Remove all but the bottom biscuit. 
Place a large spoonful of filling 
on this biscuit add another bis- 
cuit, and press down firmly Re- 
peat Ihlo process until all biscuits 
and Oiling are used. Close (op of 
packet Unruly, and frecae 13 hours. 



• First prize in our recipe competition this 
week is won by a reorder from Queensland 
with a delicious raisin pie. On this poge 
too you will find another varied selection 
of recipes sent in by readers. 



When ready to serve remove paper 
and slice diagonally Serve witb 
whipped cream or Ice-cold custard 
Serves 7 or 8. 

Connotation Prise of 2/6 to Miss 
C. Walpolr. e/n 44 Ircmion SI. 
Raid (in W4, Brisbane. 

PAWl'AW CHUTNEY 
One l»i ir pawpaw, ilb. *erdlr*s 
rjaanv 1 do=iertspo*n sarar. 1 
level teaspoon nit, S prr.ririrt.rni. 
bUdr macv. 11 cloves, £ bay leaves. 
11 pint- while vuleear. 

Peel pawpaw and cut into small 
smutrea. Cut raisins hi two. Put 
fruit lulo saucepan, add pepper- 
corns, mace, cloves, bay leaves, all 
lied In muslin hag. Add sugar and 
salt; cover with white- vinegar. Boil 
Trull till tender, remove muslin bag. 
Bottle in airtight Jars. Stand tn 
-Liu to clear. 

Consolation Prfatr il M In Na 
V. Hooton. S5 Baden-Powell Si.. 
Rorkoampton, QU. 

■>K \M,h KKINK 
Sin laree orange*. I k-mati, Zox. 
rilric acid, low. tartaric arid. I 
packet Epseai taita. 51b. wear. 1 
alula rub! water. 

Squeeze the Juice of uranges and 
lemon into a saucepan. Put ail 
skins throuRh the LTiineinu machine 
and add to Juice. Then add citric 
ack), tartaric add. Eraom salts, 
sugar, and cold water. Bring all 
ingrcdlenla U twilinK point, but do 
nut allow to boil. Remove from 
Ore. strain, and bottle when cooL 
Makes :> late..- bottles and win keep 
fur six months. 

CnnnolatioD Prise of 2/B to Mrs. 
H. V Nrilen. Tbr Highlands. 
jUaleny. via l^uidsburotujb, Qld. 



If, after e.ery meal, each child e*i« a 

piece of raw apple, you give him an 
advantage fJui will lau through life. 
Apple aiier every meal cleans ihc tooth 




C3P 



PlVlLVPn-K fTftjtktpWi CUKTAKD 
Half cup MiXuix. 3 rg|T!», 1 cap 
■,'jjrai. pinch toll. 2 cups. milk. 1 
cup well -drained crniibr/d pineapple. 
1 rap r [ r .un 

Put .-\iiuit in a frying pan. stir 
constantly over a elow tin till a 
gulden brawn syrup rornut. Thai 
put in > ervafied moukt. Be%l tnggjt 
wtth 5 u Bar and uUt. Add tj/tk and 
piueappjr. Fvur isui mould . Se.t 
in a pan of bat water. Bake in a 
moderate oven till firm. Sew- will, 
crt-aoj. 

t fa.'volatkiiL Prtar of U6 u Mo. 
IV J.im-N U Wailiam fits, flaJaclava. 

SAVOfcV SSOVV CAjT PUDDING 
Our cap maeartiiiit 111), mincrd 
>trak. 1 ripe lorntti4, 1 small fruitra, 
I Lcaapoon berbes or Irmeu jnicr. 
Mlf cop Sne brradcrambe, 1 cgc 
Nail and pepper. 

Cook nuutarDiil for 30 minutes irj 
.sulLcd boiluig wjilor Drain Placr 
n linen I steak In bow). Add a&It. 
pepper lyaj other Mfiyining aluo 
brpadcunimb& and beaten egg. Mix. 
well. Turn in thlnly-£bced nnlon 
and tomato, Un. a but.tcred mould 
*'ii.h Lhc macaroni. Pile In the 
meat mlxturr. prpiu- down, and ccrrer 
with (jTeasc-proof paper and ntcaiu 
[or 3| hours Turn on to nn enlree 
dlsh and serve very not (jj^mished 
Willi parsley, creaunetj potato and 
whit« sauce). 

COrTOotatioii Piiae of m Mrs. 
K. UattiaiDh-CaacTp 1? CllDT BdU 
Girllvvy, N.ti.W. 

HA&BECUED POCKET fct^KJKS 
One pound hum burner meat, 1 
LcauipDon salt, i teaspoon prpprr. 5 
Inxee ...iiiouv 1 rJcnl-osnee bottle 
caUap, I cap wmLer, i cup cluUi 
sauce. 1| leaancmn!! ull. J iranprnn 
P^PJht, i teaspoan chilli pepper, 1 
trupewn drj ra us Urd. i trafpoon 
WcFtftitcRhjrc uEice, bautiiuc powder 



Comhinp hum burger, salt and 
pepper Form Into thin patties, ap- 
proximately I inch In diameter. 
Brown in (at Top with slices of 
oiuoti. Combine catsup, water, chilli 
oauct and scuroTimps. Pour over 
meat. Cover and cook alowly for li 
hours. 

Roll scone dough to 1-Inch thick- 
ness. Cat with a 1 1 -Inch cutter. 
Butter lightly, crease through 
centre. Fold one hall well over the 
other and seal by pressing the edge. 
Put rolls close together on a baking 
'•beet. Sake. 

To serve, open scones and Insert 
a Liny barbecued hamburger 
Arrange on pLaEe with cut side up. 
Or placr a casserole of the meat and 
a plate of scone* on ihc buffet table. 
IcitLng guesttx make their own. The 
meaL L» delicious served with nuuhrd 
potatoes This will make approxi- 
mately So appetukera 

Cansalalion PVke af 2/6 to Mr.. 
Raymoml. 3 Flnrabelh Bay 
KiMj^s Cross, N.fvW. 




CARRY a pb& of art gam ruhber tn your handbag, urys Miss 
Pnrnuus Afmurn, 10 time those marks ivfrtch shoen are apt la rnuhr 
on silk stoekmp* before the end of a bum <to</- Carole t.nn<in 
20th Cfntuiy-Fox ptvtfir. usha altVai/r looks sprch and span, finds 
H <i gcod plan, etpetialltf when ehr u/eors tivv-tonr ehoet. 

Miss Precious Minnates savs: 



\yHEN buyine a frock wtth white 
collar or white trlrrnning& :i see 
that they are removable so that they 
can bf> Laundered. 



i FINCH of salt added tr> whites 
ol eggs will make I hem whip 



more easily. 



IF your house U old and inclined 
to smell "musty" after being 
cloted or In wet weatlicr, use lUs- 
pentme on your mop to rub up 
poUsncd floor.'*- or linoleum 

* * * 

\\'1-:hn you want to rinp: the 
• on potalci aulad. try 
adding LQin!v-?'nred Brazil nuts. 



PIQIIA.VT VEAL 
veaJ_ Hud I 



One 

jwiee 

and idociL. 

[tub veal into flour and seasoning 
and cover with stock Add lemon 
Juice and rind ol orange (pre- 
viously bailed for about $ lliinutesl 
Cook fo caawrok II to 2 hours. 
3ravy salt may be tteed to darken 
if prrfenrd Simple and omrmal 
serred with toast or sliced potatoes 
on top of meat. 

Consolation Frhe of 2 6 ta Mrs, 
K Haysara, C Mont Iris \ce.. Glen 
Iris SfX, Mel bo ii me. 

MALT CK IfN CHTEB 

tlnr rup Door. 1 cap noear, I rup 
railed aau, 1 rup dAicrated eoco- 
nut. Jib. bailer, 1 rarx* laht^ponn 
mailt rilrart, I large leaspoua car- 
bonate of soda. 2 Ublespocns twil- 
ing water. 

Mbc nil dry in^rrdienr^ together. 
Melt butter, mall, water, and car- 
banab? of soda all LoKeLlier. and atir 
into dry inured rents. Take small 
portions and flnlten out In palm of 
hand, arid bake on a buttered slide 
utittl a golden brawn. Do not re- 
move from the tray until cold 

Kept in an airtight 1th the btsciiitt: 
will keep indefinitely. 

Consolation Friar of 2. B la Mrs. K. 
RkhariK ttft Htair Sl_ Bondi lirarh. 

HJLW. 



FOB LINCH — Irrat 
youjmell — or the fa»- 
flf — tm Heinz 0*cn- 
K«ted I leans. They're 
umck, casip and inex- 
Benstvr lo aerrr . . _ 
and oh.' so delicious' 
Serve thrm steaming 
licit" from, tbr ran on 
to:uii or with ham. and 
■raich bow lax; 4ppe< 
lites are sharpened 
and su l is lied. Joy ef 
tiring for a I fir prnee. 




WITH BACON 

fgr ESredkfdiT 

ON TOAST 

far Lunch 

AS A VEGETABLE 
*or Dinner 



HEINZ 

OVEN BAKED 

BEANS 
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It*s most important to... 

Take Cake of Your Feet 

• It doesn't matter how much money and time you spend on 
your clothes, your hair, and your complexion if you haven't 
a serviceable, welt-cored-for pair of feet to carry you! 

I A I HAT is the use of & 
l/l / new tot and the 

V \S latest hair-do and 
make-up u your brow is con- 
tinually creased because your 
feet are weary? 

Your foot is a complicated 
piece of mechanism contain- 
ing 26 bones, and woven about 
them is a network of muscles, 
ligaments, and nerres. 

Tkkc a good look a; yours In front 
of tut mirror, if the arete* jut 
caHaptung (which ymi can reel 
thratiKh uie [ant that, your feet bit 
always selling and sec by the lark 
of eurre In the Instepi. yuii RbonJd 
urault i rood chiropodist. 

A visit Co a chiropodist will repay 
vnu Also if you have bad, painful 
rami, and he or &be will advise you 
on subsequent treatment. 

By J ALETTE 



^;II»iut*ni€iU«*r ai 





be tmre thai your 
evening laoet 
are comfortable. 
Then you can 
look om happy cj 
Rito Hayworth, 
Wanur Bros, 
platter. (Above.} 



DUST THE 
FEET iL-ilh tal- 
cum powder be- 
fore putting on 
your ttacking* in 
the morning. 
If* an especially 
good tip for hot 
day*. (Left, j 




So radiant, so Warmly feminine, so 
WrWly smooth to touch to the notn- 
pwinrn Lbmt receives the regular 
he±uly tan of Oanunf' Slase Crwm 1 
Oormiw Row Cream U at, anet the 
Jnsl perfect powder bw arid Un- 
natural beauty pmuhumi for Uir akin. 
Buttles. 1/6 and 1 huidtmn 
tirhea l.i. at your chnniftt or 
beauty uuVni. 




Here are some -simple rules for curt 
of the feet l_n the crrdlnary borne 
'beauty routine. 

See that your toenails are cut 
fls-raifjhf. across, leaving the nail Uie 
um? length as Lhr flesh of the loc. 
File rough edges and Mike care Dot 
to cut : in- cuticle. 

Be wry careful after your hath 
to dry your feel thoroiiehly, 
especially between the toes, 

In these days of toeicss beach 
sandals, a pretty pair of feet is a 
distinct, asset, and cartful pedicur- 
ing will rvpay vuu Juut slapping 
ou ±omc colorrd lacquer before you 
put on your beach shoes will never 
achlevr the effect thai a regular 
weekly pedicure will fpvc you. 

Sprinkle taJr on ymir feet before 
you put on your stockings in the 
morning, Theyll keep much cooler 
on hot dayx 

Try these exercise*, too Turn 
on the radio and do them to manic 
See if you can pick up a marble 
with your toe*. It will be thor- 
oughly uncomfortablr ai first., but 
very good for yon 

Toe exercises 

rpiaAIN them Lo be more ueiible by 
taking each toe b turn between 
flltirer ami thumb, revolve it from 
the socket where It joins the foot. 

Sit doam on * chair, spread your 
IOCS, then bring them together Do 
this several times If you like you 
can stand, when the cxercbe will 
ftJiM be good for the ankles. 

Point your toes as a toe dancer 
does. Try this sit dm:, ketming the 
knew straight Later you may It? 
rriandzng on your tocsv 

Now (this v. more difficult, and 
you may need support at firsts riae 
on tiptoe, descend slowly and sit 
an your norls, still an tiptoe. Try 
to walk an tiptoe In the sdttirw 
fxirdtlnn Thin lit hard, but In time 
youll team. 

Now, ntanding. hold the hack ai 
the chair, and spring quickly to the 
tipa of the toes. 

All these exercises will strengthen 
the muscles of the feel and ankles, 
and consequently Improve your foot 
comfort 




THESE LOVELT FEET and ankla belong to pretty tcrrm actress Carta 
Lehmunn All film stars pap great attention to the cart of their /«d, 
or they iM/tifd Turrer stand up to their artiuotu work. 



The lads overseas say 
send us fy&tis please 




ut a tin of t.iliJi ■ in 
even parcel for llmi 
It. iv of ynuro in the 
Marr}, Array or Air 
Forw. The handv 
iWsn I KUiiaahu ilue*n*t 
wa«ie or make i 
in kitbap. 

(»iiih* pruaroV afminio 
<Wi, — kcrp« 
and lerifa bratthy. \w\\ 

V*\hhs /osfi fifire oj 
/.'ii;' as rnfinv ttihm 
r/«r*/r/r?rvi. 

At mtt ChrmMM ottj .Starr* 




Ctninm ROSE CREAM 

T h [ ONE POWDER BASE THAT BEAUTIFIES 
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•Loo A atuHMtl ta your 

Summer and Aittfmx Garden 
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' If /OW. in the wannth of 
If I October. seeds and 
f j seedlings lor summer 
* and autumn beds must 
be sown or set out without 
delay. 

Asters, Arm favorites, should 
be sown in ,seed-bojtes Planted 
now they stand up bravely to 
the sun around Christmas 
time; or If they arc sown later 
on they will bloom until the 
frost cuts them down. 

They produce good blooms for a 
long time • II afforded rich, well- 
drained soli which bu been well 
Worked io nine or ten Inches. 

No garden would be compete 
without snapdragons. 

You can get them ., few indies 
tall, m almost every color of the 
rainbow. In medium sizes, and in 
toll skyacrapers Lhat only the lanky 
ttotlyhncks can realty look down 
upon. 

Sow the seed lightly In seed- 
boxes that have a fair amount of 
wood-ash ami no fresh manure. 



• Spring is here with oil its floral gaiety, 
and it's time for the gardener to prepare 
for the summer and autumn pageant. 

—Says OUR HOME GARDENER. 



The Huffy agurntum or floss 
flower la another thai can be sown 
now. tt ia a fragrant Rower, and 
of a delicate shade of blue, a color 
do gardener can over-ipw, 

For a gay display, few flowers 
race] the hrllliant Culifornlan poppy 
lewhachoiuiat, which do** not like 
being transplanted and must he 
sown from seed In the beds. 

Candy lui i MjggeaU Old English 
K'ntltitia, and us as easily grown ti& 
any wlldllng. The byuemth- 
Hnwertsi vaJlnMen air beautiful, 
rival k-ri only by the iimbcllaLa i ypra. 
which are bigger. 

Annual type* of Canterbury bell* 
can be -sown now. They range 
from pure white to pink, Cambridge- 
blue, vlolrt-blue. and deep row. 

Dciphlnhun.1 con al*so he sown 
from seed now, and will Cower in 
autumn ir given rich soil, good 
drainage and plenty of attention 
during the early stages. 



The fiimua) chrysanthemuni 1j» 
often overlooked, although a plant 
that L- not al all ilructy a& to vni 

The plants grow to about A feet 
in (rood sou ip an open, sunny 
position. The flowers are born? on 
long, thick stems. 

The ijHUdy gaillardla stares 
bravely iU Ule .sun during the hot- 
test days, and never turn* a leaf. 
LuTvmdajia mixed are the best, to 
sow now. and they Cower thr namr 
.season 

GodotiftB are hardy aiuuiolrs thai 
do well under tree* or shrub*, and 
.went Ui t'tyjoy fnmt protection and 
shade oti hot days. 

For the backs of the bed* sow 
celoeia, amaraiathus tricolor, and its 
gay variety. Amaranth us salicl- 
foliua (fountain plant). These lovely 
foliage plants dive gtortt*us anla&hea 
of auLiimit shades., rftlB. yellows, 
purples, orange, and plum 





LOVELY SPRING di&ptay of itocks. primula matacoidct, and fu/o 
Vunelivz of nsmasia — compact a and heaOtnlu-hlue. Our Ham* 
Gardener reminds you that, white your tpring flowers are blooming, 
you must prepare for summer and autumn. 



ABOUT THE RISK OF TETANUS 



AT1ENT: Doctor, we 
are going to my 
brother-in-law's farm 
/or a holiday. The 
kiddies are kinking forward to 
their trip, but 1 am worried. 
There are so many horses 
about the place, and the kid- 
dies will go barefoot. / 
dread the thought thai they 
may cut their feet and develop 
tetanus. 

DOCTOR: Every parent known 
this feeling. I had tlrnt same fear 
a few years ago Indeed, I was 
almost afraid to put any manure In 
my garden for the same reason 

Uiitli recently, tetanus was a 
disease against which we could not 
rake very adequate precautions. 

Kor namf time now we have k nown 
that the risk of tetanus could be 
reduced by an Injection of anu- 
Letanic serum alter a likely wound 



i.h.i. ......FJiii mum,, 



Made in 5 minutes 
. . without cooking ! 

Maybe it's a while since you've made Chocolate 
Crackles. Then make them to day. Nothing to 
tempting — nothing » popular. Yet they're made 
m * moment. There's no cooking needed. Truly 
you can do the most marvellous things with Copha. 
Never be without a packet on your shelf — it keep? 

indefinitely. And while 
you're about it, do fry 
Co p ha for 5 teamed 
puddings. It mattes 
th*m so digestible. 




THE SAME HEGITA1LE SHORTENING THAT 
MAXES SUCH DIGESTIttE STEAM PUDOIHSS 




, c,x ~" 1 1 



For young wives 
and mothers 



TRinBY KING STTSTEM 

Popular errors 

( kWTNQ to the more widespread 
teaching of ■Mothcrcraft." 
fewer ntbiukcs are now made In 
the first weeks of a baby's life 
than were prevalent some years a^o. 

However, some popular errors atill 
remain, «uch as the supposition thm 
breast-feeding and bottle-feeding 
cannot be combined. 

nil. 1 -, antl tither popular fallacies 
are contained In a leaflet whlth has 
been prepared by The Australian 
Women's Weekly Mnthercraft Ser- 
vice Bureau, and a copy will be for- 
warded free, it a request witti an 
enclosed stamped addressed envelope 
tt torwardrd to Tile Australian 
Women's Weekly. Box 10S8WW 
| O.P.O.. Sydney. Please endorse your 
envelope "Molhereraft " 



had been sustained. <Dw;p puncture 
wounds are the most, likely (o harbor 
tetanus, as the gejm cannot live 
where It Is tn contact with air). 

But there was always an element 
of risk that the injection might not 
have been given In time to prevent 
the tetanus germ doing damage. 

Moreover, after several injections 
□f tetanus antitoxin some people 
became sensitive to the serum and- 
further injections were followed by 
rather distressing reactions 

Now. hnurvt-r It Ia possible to be 
hnmunfoFii against ielanps In Jnst 
the ssuae way as one may be hu- 
manised against dJphtherU. 

Realising that the toll Irom war 
wountls in the 191-t-lS struggle 
would hot have been nearly so great 
bad not tetanus so often super- 
vened, scientists and research 
workers set lo work to find some way 
of permanent protection. 

For the past 20 years, workers in 
Britain. United Stales, and Canada, 
as well as European scientists, have 
been experimenting and investigat- 
ing to find an Injection which would 
confer lifetime Immunity. Now they 
have found II. 

This "tosoid." as It is called, when 
given to patients in two small doses 
about four to six weeks apart, pro- 
duces a high degree of resistance to 
tetanus, although the process of 
developing complete Immunity lakes 
several months. 

The immunity conferred by the 
first two injections can be enor- 
mously stimulated by a third or 
"boosting" done given slit to twelve 
months atler ih* second of the two 
original Injections. 

The value or this active Immuni- 
sation to tetanus has had a wide 
trial in most modern armies ci the 
world. Including those of Prance, 
Russia, Italy, and Brttain. The 
experience 0 I the British Army 
during the epic evacuation from 
Dunkirk provided a good test. 
Neither In that experience nor in 
any other have any cases of tetanus 
been known lo occur In those who 
had previously been immunised 
against it. All Australian soldiers 
are Immunised with tills "toxoid " 
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Space-saving furniture 

• Nowadays, when space in modern homes and flats is com- 
paratively restricted, designers turn a good deal of their 
attention to unit furniture and convertible pieces. 







m 

1 

l. a 











ABOVE Theme four ghmrt can be 
arranged pvnnvttff a» a ff*n«/l w/u 
and two chairs or a large so/o and 
one rhatr Four together icvufd 
maAc a temporary htd for an un- 
expected They are in 
Mexican chtckt on a beige back- 
ground, ntittt curtain* in stmUur 
material. 



BY 

OUR HOME 
DECORATOR 



I.F.FT The mirror rjfue* an tllwtwn 
of extra space to Lhir room, Hand- 
ntockvtL ttnen rti leaf vein design, in 
two shades of green, covert the unit 



Harsh 
purgatives 

did this! 




THIS SIMPLE, 
beige -ixmered day 
fm! pfje-rf ftror d 
■•i.ntcj n-indaw, m 
in ericc/ten* notion 
tn the (tut that 
vams only one 
bttfroom. The 
two-tiered table tn 
the right-hand 
corner u ffjwte- 
s a ni it g, too. 
The plain cup- 
board al any ride 
the bed is rme ot 
those useful pieces 
for a flat. Mince it 
may be used tar 
Unrn. china, or 
.-lot hen {Right) 



Z- m i 









If yatl 4'aufd tAkt m look over 
hospital rword*, you'd b* 
Bhaxfued to find how nuny 
■nrgirdT aw arigmM-f fraun 
lh+ avenue of hardi (mrgaftv**- 
Hwli rvngarn-#» m/UI ml — 
idnnitJ nitr constipation. True, 
they »i»«i(nrt give yim tem- 
porary tefi*f - — but «t wh«t j 

CAM To- your wttcm' 

Krpularily The- 

natural tc*ty 
Three'* oat and natural 
■j) Id end cfialipafwo' jgi ( 
man k 'buJk ri -produanK food.-* m 
your di*i- Ii** "hulk" rhai 
nvalrs your bawrls atxmr — slid 
you fjr* iC us raw f nui t ud 
vrRrt jblr<- Bid ni'muNy. W( 
IMVCT MI MMHIfth of ibcM 
fihudt. Ulii'i why doctun 
rrcocnmrnd KciJoj^'i All-Bra. 

Ends rtsnstipafUm 
in a mrevit* 

Tnr "tndV m Lrjl^ 1 , AH 
Bran forma a toll ou« m thr 
imratrnal tract, whrrr it alreorba 
wjtrf jnd Kifcrm like * aponjjr. 
Thr dclicjtr intfitinjj muarira 
ifr fffnllv maitagrd ■>) ttul 
nann-aJ prnsrahir arrioa <* 



„ with win »«J •■■r". 

■-irk-in ■ n*l yee'll »• Ira* «f 
...HimiiiiiiH Owl Irl flmtfJtw* ■!»« 

0* >T M*rt (omvnow, Kr r«' 

. i n- I r rW a\ar ifii* ulf, _ »' 

way- V«t iraw aril* K*lli»pi"* 
All pal a a*riaf l«aUf- 




t.fPTEN In two ikadct of blue covert this comfortable unit tet of chairs, and the striking curtains trhaw a hugt 
blue design on an nff-vhitr background. Along the wall Iz an arrangement of baakilielves, desk, and 
cupboards combined tn one compact picct of furniture. 



DYNAMEL 
MAGIC! 




You con make thot old kite ho n table 
of youn look U« now wrtfi Tauhrn^nc 
Dymmsl — aW it coif yoa only a 
p*»rtrl Yaw on* tin of Dynamol 
don to many fob* that tho cost of 
eoch n amazmajry to*. DynaiTMil rt 
b*>ttor Hmn onotiial. Goat twice a* 
for. Driei twice ai fail — t*ric« o» 
hard. Loih twice at long. Anyone 
can do a good jot wrth Twbrnoni 
OynomeL Choowj from tWty kmtajr 
cokujn on the Dynam*l Colour Card, 

It you havo any home doc oration 
probJenu at all, then jutt writs to 
Anne Stewart, our (ornoui *iperrt on 
Home Decoration, at 75 Mory Street, 
St Pfjttrt, ^ydnoy, N.S.W T.I. 
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INVlTe THESE OLD FRIENDS OF YOURS TO U/N6H 



J 5 . Li 




Mickey. . . Minnie. . . Donald. . . «nrf "7Ae Nephews ** 
All on KRAFT SWANKY SWIG re-usable glasses. 



If > mi like -i iprraii cheese witb ■ 
reat tang and bice (a it. ihcn htiVt 
yum i lit!' 1 * — Kf.iJ: Spread Ojrrse 
in Kraft Swank) Swig rt-usahlr 
hIjs'H 'i. "i nn ccmidn't 'hint of jnv- 
rUing nicer for «jndwif hes. «Jvouri-e&, 



'.n.i. V\ ur -.upper. What'i nitirr. Kraft 
Spread Qicrtr rome* i« you in Hiew 
Iricky jnl. v-Sv, ir rIskc* Afl your 
old friend* — Mickey, Minnie, iton- 
.ild and iht N»ph*wt! So «an now 
tn i-oflcfT ibr whnJr frf th.'tii. 



ASK FOR KRAFT CHEESE SPREAP IN 

KRAFT SWANKY SW/G RE-USABLE GLASSES 



Here's a 

nourishing 



t/pfiff 



that wilt make your 
mouth water 

VRA1-T Chfo* and Mat a rem Pie 

■* Dfcliciou*. rajv to prrparr, inrx pcoaivy 
. , . and packed with tiourtihrncni. Renwntbrr, 
iw S-ol. p*Kirt of Kraft Chrddar roniaim 
■ il ihr jfOOdtlrM of fm.tr- pjnll at firh, 
iTraniv mdk. Krafi Qteddar in extra rich 
in prornm. vitjmin "A.** milk rzuxiffaJs 
mij lit? rait i urn vuu nr*d fur ttTunrjC bonet 
iind Kiund iccth. Kraft Chrdd*r jltvay* 
lUyi fr«Ji . . , k<**p» iti cr»»my delu'touc- 
nrsi to (he ■*•■-< dire 





Serves 

it 



CD EE I THIS EXCITING 10 OK OF 
rKiEE ! KN AFT RECIPES — "CHEESE 
AND WAYS TO SEPV€ IT" 

Id N.5-*'. mill tn D<-« 4449V. 
(i.P.O.. Syd.. iti i .)■■-■■■' to 
Kr.fr" Yiitrr rjh*«*« <>. Hrr». ■ 
id ■. .. mad ..rim Simtaa !■ rt... 
U7JN, (> f O, Milb. tflUMHtM 
id. •<- lUuipi tvt («.<«'*■'. •**.)■ 




Woo «» 



A80 




KRAFT CHEESE AND ua, " 

^-'ftrar- -J. Ma <=*Ronj pie 



":'«— .-j "" »S '"«■ 



"r" 1 ^ cm „. £ 5 FREE' °» >»y k 

pm iiSrh ■•■« ««» ^ th sac 



KRAFT CHEDDAR C Hpi« 

^0 Main f CHCE SE- 
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